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Fat Things 


‘Uontaining feveral Scripture SONGS 


taken out of the O 
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and 


richly, in all Wifdom, teachi 


with Cras mn Hearts 
to the Lord. 


and 


Tog with one Hundred of Divine 


admonifhing one another in Palms, 
and Elymns, and fpiritual Songs,) 


“London, Printed by 1696. 
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“SEVERAL 


aken out of the Old and New-T. 
‘With fome other 


Songs; 


Mofes’s Song, on Exod. 


I 1? the Lord, will fing, 
Triumph in him alfos 
he Horfes and the Kiders 
Into the Sea did throw, rr 
2, Tehovah is my Song, 
r whom repare 
3 My Father’s God: was he, 
Whole Glory Pil proclaim, 
jehovah is a- Man of War, - 
Febovab is his Name 
Proud: Pharoah, and his Host; 
Toto Sea are ‘calt, 
eat’ Captains drowned 
the Sea they pait. 


They down to th’ bottom | 


A 


<v'n_ like unto a Stone 4 
Jebovab,thy -Right Hand in Pow, 
“Moft Glorious is become: 
6 Thy ‘Right Hand hatir 


And in thy Glorious 


The Enemy "faid, will purfue, 


My "Hand now cut them all off, 


2 piritual S 


Thou haft o’erthrown thy Foes, 
The fecond Part. 


Thou didft fend forth thy Wrat 
Like ftubble them to watte, 
Lord, thou didft blow, and the proud Wa 
O’erwhelm’d them with:a Blaft, 
2 The. Sea ftood up in heaps | 
For J/rael, (on each fide) 


Qa ~ 


Iwill the S pork ‘divide? 


3 My Lust I wih fulfill, 
My Sword draw out will I? 


And Ruin utterly ? 
4 Thou with thy Wind didtt blo 
And they were covered, 


They in the Mighty Waters funk, 
As if’ they had been Lead. 


Lord, who is like to Thee, 
n Holinefs Glor’us, 
Féarful in Praife, and alfo doth: 
that are marvellous. 


A Part Moles’: Song 
32. 

Far, rt I will {pe 

and let alfo the Earth, 


| 
| 
|_| 
: 


Spiritual Songs. | 3 


ear the ‘good Words of my own Mouth, 
which now I fhall bring forth, 

My Doé¢trin like the Rain fhall drop, 
Speech diftil fhall as 
tithe Dew does on the tender Herbs, 
and fhowers on the Grafs. . 


Becaufe that 1 Fehovahs Name 
will publifh and make known 5 
will afcribe greatnels to God, 
yea, and to him alone. . 
He is the Rock, and Perfect too | 
his Ways and Judgments be; 
God of Truth, and without ’Sin; 
both Juft and Right is he. 


Becaufe their Rock unto o#r Rock 
issnot to be compar’d; 

ea, tho&éh our Enemies 

as Judges fhould be heard: 

Vengeance 1 mine, I will repay, 

in time their Feet hall flide, 

heir dreadful Day it does draw near, 
and Woe fhall them betide. ~ 


Becaufe the Lord his Saints thal judge 
and for them he'll Repent, 

‘hen none fhut up, or lift “he fees, 
when all their Powers’s fpent. 

Then fig ye Nations with his oie 
revenge their Blood will he, | 
d render Vengeance to his Foes, 

but kind to his Saints be. | 
Bb2 ‘The 
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4 Spiritual 


He Planted-it with choiceft Vine, 


id okt that it fhould bring forth Fri 


What further do could | 


6 Inftead of 4 did bring forth 


The Song of the Prophet Vaiab. chap. 


To my Well-beloved, now, 
ing a {weet which he 
upon fruitful Hill; 
2 He Fenced ‘it, and gather’d out 
the Stones that did offend 


and it he did | defend : 


A Towers, in the midft he builr) 
3 and a. Wine-Prefs too 


ig 


his Glory great to fhow, 
to thee, 7 
And al appeal, 
and to ali thiaking ef; 


5 Twixt. Me and my Vine-yard to Judy 


» 


Unto my Vine- I Joo'kt 
no Fruit could ie 


unde Gra then go to, 
my Vineyard rit 
that Lwilldo, 
4 lll take. away the Hedge, ther 


— 


4 
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Songs. 
it fhall, and its ftrong, Wall’ 
quite be overthrown + 

And I gwill lay it Waftey and it 

not. Dig, nor again; 

But there thall come Bryers and Thorns, 
and on it fall no Rain.” 


Forithe Houle of Jivadiand 
the Men of fudah 


Judgment and true jaitice 

Oppreflion’ did efpy ; 
nd when he look’d for Righteous, 
a 


ay Ehovah I will give thee Praife, ~ * 
this is the very Day, 
or thow-doft fweetly Comfort me! 
thine Anger’s turn’d away: 
2 Behold thou* my Salvation: art, 

I will not be: afraid 


ehovahas my- St th and Song,’ 


Therefore with Gladnefs Iwill 
Water out of the Wells =. lye 
Salvation ( for be: 


The pleafant Vine-yard of the. Lord ; > 


4g And 


‘ 
| 
| 
bd 
| 
| 
> 
a 


Sptritieal. Songs. 
And in that’Day fhall ye all fy, 


The Mercy to perform to them, 


praife the Lord, on his Name 


Not only call, but for his Acts ¢ 
lift up his glor’us Fame. 

3 Sing ye unto the Lord, for he 
moit excellent things has done ; i 

And this throughout the Earth alfo, 7 
is now moft fully known. Br 

6 Cry out, and fhout, and joyful be, @ , 


all that in Sion dwell 5 
For great the Holy Ong¢’s in Thee, h 
O happy J/rael! 


| J 
The Song of Zacharits, 


I Et $/rael’s great God and Ki 
eternally be Blefs’d, 


‘Whofe come.from Heav’n to vifit us, 


‘and fee our bonds, releas’d.. 

2 In Davids Houle a Saviour’s rais'd, 
tofit upon his throne ; 

This ever'fince the World began, 
his Prophets. have forefhown. 


3 That he would fave us from the Pow’ 
and Malice of our Foes ; : 


Which he of oldhad chofe. 


| 
| 
| 
an 
| 


Spiritual Songs. > 


He calld to mind how he engag’d 
his truth, by Covenant, ~ a 
lis Solemn Oath to Abraham fworn, 
that -he his Grace would grant 


To frve him without feat; from all 
our Adverfaries freed ; 
And t® continue all our days, 
a Holy Life to lead. © 
By the Remijfion of our Sins, 
to make Salvation known, 
o all his People every where, 
his tender Mercy’s fhown. 


The Day-Star from. on high is rofe,, 

and thofe who. alfo fit 
Darknefs, ha in the right way : 
of Peace will guidetheir Feet.. 


* 


The Song of the Bleffed Virgin. Luke. 1, © 


M* Soul does magnify the Lard,. 
my Spirit does rejoyce | 

God, my Saviour, who 
the Praife of Heart and: Voice. 
For his poor’ Aand-Maid he regards, . 
whofe Mind was fore depreft; 
nd all Ages from. hence forth shall 
call me moft truly  Bleft. 
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g | Spiritual Songs. 


| His Mercies hath for ever been 
4 He with his Strength hath pulled dow, 


The Prophecies. are now. fulfill’d, 
‘And thy Myfterions Love's difclos’d, 


— 


3 He that is great hath Wonders done. 
and holy is his Name, 


to his Saints, ftill the fame. 


- the Mighty from. their Seat; . 
And ‘them of Low and Bafe Degree, 


are raisd to Honour great. 


§ He fill’d the Hungry Soul, with Goo 
the Rich Empty remain’d ; 

His Mercy he has call’d to mind, 
his People help have. gain’d. 

9 The Promife. to our Fathers made, 
in the which he long ftood, 7 

Engag’d to Abraham and his Seed, 

he hath at laft made good, 


~The Song of Simeon, Luke, 2. 29. 


Ow. let thy. Servant, Lord, depatll 
4 in Peace, to quiet Reft, 

Since] have thy Salvation feen, 

and with the fame am bieft:,~_ 


thy Promifés are trues 


in all thy Peoples view. 
3 A Light to lighten the Dark Earth, * 
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Spsritual Songs. Re 


The Gentiles thall enlighten’d be, 
. fweet fhall 
4 Well may the expe h 
make J ifrael’s Toy abound Sight, 
Before fpecial Favours ‘Grac’d, 

but now with Glory Crown’d. 


The Song of the Lamb .ont of the 
Revelations 


LL ye that ferve the Lord, his Name 
fee that ye Celebrate : 

nd ye: that Fear him fing aloud | 
his Praife both fmall and great. Rev,19.5, 

2O thou great’ Ruler of the World, — 
thy works our Wonder raife, 

Thou bleffed King of Saints, how true 

and Righteousare thy Ways, Rev. 15; 3s: 


s Who would rec Fear and Praife thy Name,, 

thou onl y One:.. . 

The. Worl thee, to whom. 
gments are made known. 

+ Moft ‘holy, holy holy 

Almighty is thy Name, 
hich was before all time, Ait 


and fhall be {till the 


All-Glorys Pow’'r, and Honour, thou. 
art reeves 
MES. Fo 


Le 
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‘ - and by thy Prectous. Blood, 


heart doth in Yehovah joy, 
M My 


| Spiritual Songs. 


For all things by thy Pow’r were mac 
and by thy Pleafure live.  cha.s. 

6 To thee, of right, O Lamb of God, 
Riches and Pow’r belong ; 

Wifdom and Honour, Glory, Strength; 
and every Praifing Song. | 


7 Thou as.our Sacrifice was flain, 


From every Tongue and Nation haft 
redeem’d us unto God. 

$ Bleffing and. Honour, Glory, Pow’r, 
by all in Earth and Heaven, 

To him that fits upon the Throne, 
and to the Lamb be. given. 


— 


Part of Hannahs Song, 1 Sam. 2. 
[ as 100th Pfalm. 


Horn in Fab is lift’ on bi 
My Month's inlarged my Foes, 
In thy Salvation joy will ~ 
2 There's none fo Holy ag the Lord, 
No, mo, there is none befide thee - 
©f other Rocks, there is not one : > 


Ahat to our God: compar’d may be. 
3 Tall 
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Spiritual Songs. IT! 
2 Talk.ye no mofe fo Proudly. then, 
Let not Arrogancy once proceed 

Dut of your Mouth, for God doth know, . 
And ’tis by him Adions ate weighd, 
4 The Lord both Poor and Rich does make, 
He raifeth up and pulleth down 3. 

lee Poor he up from Duff does take,. 
And Beggars. from the Dunghil Crown. 


And féts them on a Princely Throne, 
In Glorious Power and Dignity ; 

he Prllars of the Earth’s the Lords,. 
he World is his, him Glorifies. 

6 He keeps: the feet of all his Saints,, 
referves them fo they fhall not fail; 
he Vile in. darknels fhall be. ftill, 

or noman fhall by /trength prevail. 


7 The Adverfaries of the Lord, __ 
Shall broken be both great’and fmall ;.. 
he Lord. from Heaven Thunder will, . } 
And in his Wrath deftroy them/all, 
B The Lord fhall Reign. molt Glorion[lyy 
nto the ends of all the Earth: | 
And his Anointed Hforn exalt, | 

herefore his higheft Praife fing forthe. 


| 

This 
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The Song af the Lamb, 


to the Eternal King ; 
The Angels do bleft Tidings bring, 


| Hofannab in the bighe 
2 In Bethlebem the is born, 

ceafe, your bitter Mourn, 

, our Sorrow now to Singing turn, 

3.He’s come, come, O happy Dayle 


Z dark Shadows fly away 


Flofannah in the -bi 
4 See how the Cherubs “clap their Wing 
the Glor’us Hof now fings; 
Th’ Eternal Day, fee how it fprings ! 
Bofamiah in the highest. 


Behold the Lord by John, 

and what a 
Hofannals in the bi 


6 He’s. come, he’s down from ak 
full of Eternat Love; 

alfo fealed by the Dove, 
Hofannaly in the highs = 


Dumb do peak, the Blind do do 


I 


| 
- 
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And Lepers cleans'd of é, 
Hofannah in the highest. 

B He Preaches with Axthority, 
God’s Kingdom doth draw nigh, 
And pardons all Iniquit 
Hofanuah in the highe 


My Behold him now: befet with Grief, 
‘Angels. bring him Relief, 
They him adore becaufe he’s chief, 
Hofannah in the highest, 

© Behold him in his Agony, 
our fis on him did ly, — 
od’s Fuftice hé> did fatisfiey, 
Hofannah in the highest. | 


11 Behold him now upon the 
he cry'd in AGiferie, 
Db! Why-haft thou forfaken me? 
Hofannab in the igheft. 

12 Ah! hear him moft- bitter 
hearken to fis lait Grean; 
For now ‘for us his Life is gone, 
in the bigheft. 


The fecond Part. 

The firft day. now it doth begid 

an end is put to Si roa a 


fed Eternal Righteous 


y 


4. 


f 
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God’s dreadful Wrath thou di ft appeal 


viritual Songs. 


2 The Grave did ope thou didft arife, 


ye Saints lift up your Eyes, 
The Morning’s ky all Darknef Alie 


Hofannah in the higheft. 


3 Infernal Spirits cry and howl, 
their overthrow condole, | 
For ever now. their hopes.are cool, 
-Fofannah in the. bigheft. 
Death, Devils and the Grave 
and th’World which did inflave, | 
Are all all o’ercome, and their Death havea, 
Hofannah’ in‘ the | 


6 Behold how. his fweet Arms were f{pread 
whilft his dear Blood was fhed, 

That Sinners might be. gathered, 
Hofannah in the 

7 Our fins upon thee, Lord, were laid, 

. and all our Debts haft paid; 

Of Hell we need not be afraid, 

in the. higheft. 


guilty Confcience to-eake,.. 
And now canft fave whom thou dott pleafe 
Hofannah in the higheft. 


The third Pare, 


I 


SiChrift, will begin that Workswhich 


ws be wrought, we 


Etern: 
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Eternal Joys do ever 

Hofannah in the higheft. 
Lord. thou wilt perfect it allo, | 
for very well we know, Ry: 
ithout thee we can nothing do, 
Hofannah in the higheft. 


3 We that Polluted once did ly 
in Filth and Mifery, 
hou by thy Blood doft purifie, 
_ Hofannah in the higheft. 
4 We once were Curfed by God’s Lam 
dreading Death, no help faw, _ | 
From that fad ffate thou doft us draw, . 
Holannab in the higheft. 


All kind of Sin thou doft pals by; . 
where there’s Sincerity, 
When unto thee, by Faith, we fly, 
Hofannah in the bi 
§ From Death to Life, Saints raifed be; } 
once bound, but now ‘fet free, vs ,% 
mAnd made one Spirit, O Lord, with thee,. eS 
f2ofannah in the Higheft. 


The fourth Part. 


t O happy. Union! Cisit done? 

with the Father ast Son, 
Are we United and made One? - 

in the high, 

2 Adoption 


\ 
By j 
7 
| 
>. | 
| 


| Ip. unto “thee, for to be Thine, 


Spiritual 


2 Adegion is a: precious thi 
made ‘Sons of th’ Mighty % 
Molt hence doth {pring 
inthe bhighe/t, 


— nay, with th whole Trini ty, 

What higher Bleffings can there be? 
Hofannab_in the higheft.- 

4 We at thy Table hi and Feed, 
and have what our Souls need, 

And-find thy Blood, Lord, Drink 
in the higheft. 


‘Thou with us, and we with 
a joyful fight to fee, . 

Sweet is the Food and ‘Company, 
© Hofannah jn the bigheft. 

6 Thou. fayelt; Beloved's mine 
_ourlelves, Lord; we refign 


The fifi h ‘Part.. 


Thy Righteoiifnels, Lord, Diving 
imputed is to. thi 

By which they do tlefs thine 5 
Holanuah inthe lighe 

Thon art the. WAY to "God? to go, 


1 j 
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he LIFE which does to thy Saints flow, 
Hofannah in the higheft. 


By thee we Jniftified be, 

and from Sin are fet free, 

nd God accepts us all in Thee; 
Hofannah in the higheft. 
Thon art our Prophet, Prief?, and King; 
a Prophet that does bring : 

ch Light from whence true joysdo fpring, 
Hofannah in the higheft. | 


A Prieft that.ftands ’twixt God and Mens, 

who haft Atron’d for fin. ch 
And haft us brought to God agen, 

im. the bigheft. 

A King that. rules o’er all above, 

and all that here do move; 

e’s King of kings, yet full of Love, 

Hofannah in the higheft. 


The. fixth Part, 


Chritt is our A/eat our Drink, our Healths 
our Peace, our Strength, Glory Wealth> | 
\ll things befides thee are but 
Hofannab. in the bigheft. 
2 Qur Mediator Surety. | ag 
ahd Advocate on high, 
bro’ thee, God paffes all fin by; . 


3 Our 


| 
| | 
| 
| 
ih 
| 
Hofannab in the highest. 


AY Fortre/s and Defence to. me. 


Thou Shield’ him when he is Abroad, 


18 Spiritual Songs. 


3 Our Rightcoufne/s and Wifdom too, 
Redemption, from all Woe, 

Santtification from thee does flow, 
Fofannab in the higheft. 

4 What fhall I fay? or Fefus call? 
for he is All in All, | 

And Reign he thall o'er Great and Smal 
Hofannah in the highef. i - 


§ He hath Redeem’ us by his Blood, 
When in our-room he ftood; » 
And made us Prie/fs, and Kings, to Godj 

Hofannah in the higheft. 

6 And we on Earth with him fhall reign 
( when all his Foes are flain ) 

For quickly now jhe’il come again, 
Hofannah in the higheft. 


44 Song of Praife for the Marvello 
Deliverance of our Sovereign King, 
WILLIAM, with the Church, an 
whole Kingdom, from the Hellifh Pla, 
Difcovered, Fed. 169% . 

I N& change of Time fhall ever fhock 
‘Gur firm Affections,; Lord to Theesi 
For thou haft always been a Rock, 


2 Our KING Preferved is, O God, 
By thy own hand and mighty Pow’r; 


At home to him a lafting Tow’r. 


3 The 


t 
| 
) 
| 
| 
7 
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our foes falls Fire and Hail. 


‘ Spiritual Songs Ig 


The Chariot of the King of kings, 
Dr Troops of mighty Angels round, 
ncompafs him with Rapid Wings, 

Ind all his Foes with Shame Confound. 

BlackThund’ring Clouds moft thick con/pir'd, 

ith Threatning Rage our Face to Veil, 
ut at thy brightnefs foon retir’d: 


The Lord doth on our Side engage) 
Brom Heaven his Throne Our Caufe upheld} 


And fnatch’d us from the Furious Race 


~ 


DF Threatning Waves that Proudly SwelPd 5 
God his refiftlefs Pow’r employ’d, 

ur cruel Foes attempts to break; 
yr elfe they might have foon deitroy’d 
he beft Defence that we could make. 


And Gods Defigns fhall {tilt Succeed ; 
omes Bloody Sons can’t ftand the TEST, 
Me’s a Strong Shield to all that need, 
nd on his fare Protection reft. 

Who-then deferv'it to be Ador’d, 
ut God, on whom our Hopes depend, 

mr who, on the mighty Lord, 
‘an with refitlefs Pow’r defend. 


O let th’ Eternal God _ be Prais‘d, 
he Rock, on whole Defence we reft 


er higheft Heav’ns his Name be rais'd, 


Who with Salvation us hath 
| 10 Theres. 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


And all be Taught to Sing his Praife. 
T1 God to our, King and Nation fends 
Tho’ Vile we be ) Salvation fweet, 
Deliv’rance to his. Saints extends, 

To Praife his Name therefore tis meet. 
we to theé do owe, | 
Let all the Nations Worfhip thee, 

@ thee adore, yea: thee alone; 

® <The Father of Eternity. 


#13 Thy Name in we will adoré 
Protect thy Saints, and Keep them Pure; 
‘To thee lets -live for Evermore, 

Since from Curit Plots we are cure. | 


} — 
Spiratual Songs, 
Dherefore to ‘celebrate his Fame, 
| greatfull Voices to Heav’n we'll raife 
| Ret Nations round dread his great Name 
i) | 
go: 


FRAST 


Fat 
Containing, One Hundred» 
pace ed Hymns, &é 
CENTURY I. 


“HYMN Se | 


The Eternity of the Great Me 


N th’ Regions of Eternal L the 
‘thou moft- Holy .G 
From everlafhing in thy Self. 
had thy own blefs'd 
Before this World by. thee was fea 
or, Earth’s Foundations laid; 
Or, the vaft Heavens ‘were ipead ort. 
or any Crgatute made, 


| 
| 
| 
| 


f 


! 
| 


q 


i 


6 A Feast of Fat Things 
3 Thou didft in Glory, Lord, abide ; 
being hatift alone, 
In thy own Self, and none befide, 
was with the Holy One. 
4 The Eternity of thy great Name, 
help us, Lord, to Adore: _ 
“» From everlafting thy dread Fame 
shone, and fhall Evermore. 


§ Thou Happy waitin thy own Self, 
and.eha® in th’ highit degree 
“ To thy effential Glory, Lord, 
- nothing can added be, 


from any Creatures hand ? 
' Yet to afcribe all Praife to Thee, 
is thy moft juft Command. _ 


( ball | 
6 Thou nezed’it not us; What canft tho 


O 


HYMN 2. 
The Immenfity of GOD, 


He Praile of the dread Maje/fy 
_&.. of the great God above, 

With trembling Heart 1 would fing fort! 
 Ovowith him fall in Love! 
2 But what am 1? poor forry 
that I fhould God admire! 
Be filent then,-and let’s give place 

unto the Heavenly Quire! 


3 Thoufands, and ten Thoufands more 
Of glorious Angels, ftand 


"Ro + 


as 
| > 
| 
r 
} 
i} 
| | 
i | 
| 


—— 


off MARROW. 
‘Round thy high Throne, and Thee adore 
in Songs at thy Command. 
1 Hefannahs they fing unto Thee, 
O Lord, continually. i 
They worfhip and moit perfec be ; { 
but, Ah! what, Lord, am [¢ 


A of polluted Lips! 
how fhail I then exprefs 
he depth of thy Jmmmenfiry ? 
or thy Jnfinitenels ? 
51 from thy Prefence cannot go; 
wa what place, alais! is there 
w@o hide fron Thee? for I do know, 
Lord; thou art every where ! 


— 


HYMN 
nthe Immenfity and Ominfcience of G OD. 


Hy Kuowledge, Lord, is infinite, 
there’s nothing hid from: Thee ; 

hou feeft i’th’ Dark as in the Lighr, 

our Thoughts before thee be. 

From fight of thy All-feeing Eyé, 

O whither can we go! 

pall dark Places thou doft pry, 

thine Eyes walk to and fro. 
hro’ the whole Earth, where can we hide ? 

O! whither can we fy? a 
rd, from thy Prefence , for thon art 


Bifar of, and alla nigh! 
4, Shall 


4 


in 

\ 

| 
4 


“There would thy Hand have hold oni 


For ’tisfrom hence that all true God 

2 Thy ifdom and moit Sovereign 

us 


an 
‘sand Praile that LVame of thine 


A Feast of Fat Things - 


4 Shall we to Heaven mount aloft, 
lo, Thou art prefent there ? 

Or, if we fhould go down to Hell, 
‘ev'n there thou doft appear ? 


§ Yea, fhould we take us morning Win 
and dwell beyond the Sea, 


and quickly with us be ? 
6 Nay, if we fay, The Darknefs {hall 
Shroud. ws, Lord, from thy Sight, 
Alafs! the thickest Darknefs -is 
to Thee, like to the- Light ? 


7 Yea, Darknefs hideth not ‘om. Tht 
but Wight doth fhine as Day’ 


Let’s Praite Thee then both Day and 
and fing to Thee alway! : 


C 
HYMN 4. | 
The Wifdom of GOD great. 


I VV of th Wiftlom will, O Li 
not ipeak but. fing 


to us, O Lord, doth fpring. 


elorioully do fhine; 
ee it with open Face, 


| 
| 
| wy 
| 
| 


In thy own Wifdom l\et’s be Wife 

thy Wifdom l\et’s Adore, 

nd trust in it, fo fhall we, Lord, 

Praife for Evermore. 

Thy 1Wifdom is mighty deep, 
which Angels do admire 5 

eatian-Work dtemonttrates it, 

Redemption rifles higher. 


The wonder of thy Wifdom, Lord, 

and fublime Rule \ikewile, 

is.o’er all. Things, and Perfons: here, 

and in our Eyes, 

All Wifdom Saints and Angels havey 
from Thee it doth proceed, __ 

ig@ind from thy Wifdom we receive 

all good things we do need, 


Of thy amazing Wifdem then 

‘we'll fing continually; 
nd unto Thee, let Foolifh Men 
for Wifdom daily cry ! 


NON 
GOD’ piercing Eyes; 
\7 E Saints remember God alwayss 
remember he is nigh ;_ 
ay, with us all in every place, 
and on us fets his Eye. 
O Lord, out of thy piercing Sight ~ 
there’s none of. us cat go ; BS 


full of MARROW. 9 


| 
| 
| 
> 
« 
— 
Torn 
| 
| A 


’3 Tas thy moft great and glorious Nan 


~ 


30 Feast ‘of Fat Things 


Thou feeft in Darkne/s as in Light; ~ 
and know’ft all things we do, 


we fhould for ever Fear ; as 
‘And unto thee loud Praife proclaim, @ ) 
when to thee we craw - near. 
‘4 Always let us, O Lord, we pray, Fp 
fet Thee before our eyes, ' 
And never grieve thy Spirit, Lord, 
by our Jniquities. 

O 

\ 


Let's have a reverent awe of Thee 
and always Thee adore 


And worfhip in Sincerity : 
fo fing r Evermore. 
HYMN 
The Power of GOD. ¢ 


1 ‘ K ] Ho knows, Lord, what thy Power 
| thou Glorious art in Might: 
Can ought be hard for -Thee to do, 
_ whole Pomer’s Infinite. 
2 Thine Arm of Strength, moft mighty Kiam ( 
both Rocks and Hearts doth break, 
© God thou canft do every thing _frc 
which thou doft undertake. 
( 


3 O’er Men and Angels thou doft Rei 
all things thou doft uphold ; 
Thou art the firengtb’ of all thy Sai 

thy Power's manifold... 


| 
| 
i 
| he 
uit 
iy! 
| 
| 


full of MARROW. Tr 


Thou power haft for to Create, 
redeeming Pow'r’s.in Thee; 

hou foon canft too annihilate 

iH all things which we do fee, 


None can before thy Power ftand, 
nor thy-dread Strength refit ; 

hy Pleafure thou wilt do we know, 
yea, all things thou doft lift. 

We of thy Power therefore fing, 

and in thy Adight  Kejoyce; 

o God our flrength, our hope and trust, 
we will lift up our Voice, 


HYMN 7. 
OD's Mercy fhining: Or, The Chaneb 
of Divine Mercy over-flowing. 

E of thy Mercy, Lord, will fing; 
W O it is Infinite 
DF all our Joys it is the /pring, 

let's Praile thee Day and Night: 
Our Miferies will have an end, 
but thy Mercies abide 


rom Age to Age, it does extend 
like to a {welling Tide, 


That flows over all Banks and Bounds 
amazing to behold; 


O it is manifold! 


mer all the World thy Aéercy founds, 
A2 Bug 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| "7 


Thy Eaithfulnefs we ill 


Fe 

But th redeeming Mer 
Christ ig the Chanel where it runt, 
to tie Wonder higher ! 


then ! Mercy we 
Preventing Mercy in Chrift,’ 
with every meet.’ ~ 

6 Sinners ! take Haid of Mercy then! 


let Mercy : 
And fo “Mercy all 
fing’ ‘for Evermore: 


| — WY A MN- 
The Covenant -and of GOD 
Lord we will exalt th | 
sto. thee, we. will 


| whence our 
2 Wewith ony mouths wi 


thy F aithfulne/s. : 
‘all gut Days. 


3 Thy wil tld fat, 
thou hast Sworn 
Thy es fom lay 


4 The H they 
for 


A 


‘ 
> ‘ 
a 
> 
> 
a 
2 
a ~ 7 
| 


| 


“fil of MARROW. 


all th Saint’, with one td, 


Thy Kindnefs intdnefs not fail’; 
Saints, 


* 


aad “him; 


 & 


Hyon mGO D's 3 


Hou Lord Who Gidlt all Creatures make, 
theft. Power: tovdaffofes 

ome -.ther¢iore 
Unto Brernal and 
mr di aye XO carts 


If thou Tefe al Rate: 

Unto Soa 6 

ind not have givn one ] 

O who > dah Thee gain- 

Bis ve chad, te to.. 

‘Grace fiat te 

ved Eterzally, 


Wie Thoa' fendeft ‘th 
ad has that Place, Bet 


. 


q 
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of Fat Things 
-. But doft to many Lands den 


6 And fome that hear it never feel : Mt 


its Power on their heart; 
All is as thou art pleas’d to ad, x 
and fovereign , Grace impart. ] 
7 We therefore Lord exalt thy 
that with our eyes. do fee, 


Since thou halt made the difference, 
all Praife belongs to thee. 


.HYMN 10. 


GO Or, Grace fhini 


Sachs who Desd in 
uch lay Dead. in Trefpaffes 
are quickenéa by thee: 
2 Thy Boanty to’ thefe Souls of ours, 
who can of it conceive: — 
*ind.thofe thou doft Regenerate 


this Bounty do receive. 


3’’Tis they who are. delivered 
from that Forelotn Effate, ~ 

_ They Once weré.in, when they lay 

whofe fouls, Lotd , did thee Fate. . 

4 ‘Tis-they whiofe Souls unitedbe 
unto thy felf, O Lord; = 

And have Communion too with thee, © 

doft this Grace afford. 

| 5 Der 


| 
| | 
| . 


Death diffolve this! blefed Kner} 

this union doth remain; 

kt Death fuch do to us 

Peath unto them is gain 

> Well may fach fay unto their Souls; 

Return unto''your reff! 
| at’ Death to Glory 0, 
and* in thy’ ‘Sweet Breaft. 


Their they do jeyn with Seraphim, 
in blefled ‘Harmony, 
Sing and Celebrate ‘thy Praife 


unto 
HYMN” 


| Mercy of God in Christ. 


1° there no Mercy, in the Lord? 
fianers can fay fo.t 
DE Mercy fing with. one accord, 
Mercy doth overflow ! 
2 The Waters which are in the Sea, - 
and Light that’s fh the Suit, ‘ 
re fewer than thy AZercies are, - 
to fi uners quite undone, 


3 Thy Bowels yearn in thee to thofe 
wlio in their Blood do ly; 
If they Believe. thou wilt forgive — 
all their’ Jniquity : 
‘But fome will-not ‘thy Mercy have, 
PY it do not 
ab n 


| 3 
| 
| | 


Feast of Fat. Things 


In thie right Way, do i it not craves, 
nor afterit enquire! | 


‘gg But you that fee the Chanel, where 
Mercy. doth [weetly run, 
Exalt God’s Name, ie ‘fing his Praif 
until your,.Lsyesare done... 
6 At Death.and in the Fudgme ment-day, 
God’s mercy you fhall find, 
if your evil Was 
and have a changed Mind. 


Redeeming Mercy that. is 
and Pardening. Mercy fure,. 
In Christ all pve and meet, 
, and evermofe 


-HYMN 12. 
The Patience God, 


I ‘Hat Wren haft hone 

Wi (eonceivra th ey 
By Rebels, who provoke’ 

Thee unto Fealoufie! 
2 All. Evils done in every place; _ 
before: thine Eyes’ they*are 

oughout the “World ; Ard yet oft 

thele’ Foes protett, arid fares 


3 Tho’ for .Man’s- Freak down hey 
by thy revenging Hands 


| 

| Vv 


‘ 


| 
17 


et he Jifts up. his. d 

And, though a feeble Foe he be, 

whom thou like AZoths can | 

Buck ainft the Boffes 
‘ar he does. 


vile Mon 68 are 
thus given to Rebel 

btrange thon doit not, Lord, {mitethe Earth, 
and fend them guick to Hell! 
Man's, fin, for Vengeance, loudly 
yet Parienee doth abound 3, 

hough crys, Cut thefe Trees down 


Thy’ Patience forbeats, Wee fee, 

O it is Jnfmire! 

herefore Of it, .we, Lord; wil fing: 


W fix’bear to feek revenge 
fach a curfed “Foe, 
ftrives Murther each A 
and -work Overthrow ? 
But God: Aves yall. advantages iA. 
of wrath, and. Gengeance 
anrazing Patiencey, ; 


th durin out-do,?- | 
The 


| 

| 

| | 
| 


— 


Feast of Fat 


| HY MN d 
A Sacred Hymn the Dein of CHRIgMt! 
hee; Lord Chrift, we may u 
On an ar 
The Godsbead dwells: 
2 Thou arta: Adan, 'yet God,’ 
In thee: both meet, 
God and Man thon might't 
In Union great‘and: fweet, 


. Ve Mean-to Die: 


Praif Sajnts, fin 


The Father alfo fee ; 4 


20 


| 


And fuch a did 
Behove ac to be. 


And ary | 
6 There's .nou to Th 


J 


4 


16. 
On CHRIST’ Suretifhip. 
“Ord we've run out, ‘aid ted 


| 

; 

| } 


~~ 


ful of MARROW. 
d now our Credit is quite gone 
tru no : 

Unlels there 1s Surety found 

muft in Prifan lys 

d bear thy dreadful’ Wrath, O God, 


And therefore Yefws thou didft fend, 
0 Friend had we to brings 
good from hence, we may perceive, 
oth from thy Bowels (Pring, 
Iwas from the Worth and Digmty 
which in Chrifl’s Perfo lay, 
did God’s Fuftice fatisfiec, 

and all Our Debts defray. 


D ict Men dread how they defpife 
uch fovereign Grace and Leve, 

aufe ALyfterious in their Eyes, 

and alfo fat above 

Depraved Reafon to conceives 

hat fuch who guilty be, | 
uld, by another’s  Righteowsne/s, 
rom Sia and Guilt be’ free. | 


praife and glory unto God, 
and to Son whom we ‘Adore, 
bd to the Holy-Ghoft lskewife, 
be Praife for Evermore. 


HYMN 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
‘4 
| 


~~ 


of Fat Things 
A Hymn of Chrifts divine Love, on Cant 
I Ome near, come nearer yet aud m 
AX thy fweeteft. Lips to mine? 
For why,thy Love, who art all Love, 
excels the. choiceft Wine ! ' 
2 Like to an Ointment Poured out, 
is thy {weet Name, and Favour, & 
Wofe Virgins compafs thee about, 
or thy. good Ointments Savour. 


3 O Draw me with thy Cords. of Lm 
we will run after thee; | | 

The King into his Chambers hath 

_ In Love Conducted me & 

4 Thy rays will make our faces Shin, 

__ In thee we will rejoyce 3 

Thy Love is. better’ far than Vi/ine 3 
thou. art the wpright’s Choice ! 


§ But O thou, whom my Soul doth Low 
Tell me, O tell me foon, 

Where feeds thy Flock, where is the pla 
thou \mak’t them reft at Noon? 

6 Why fhould I and lofe my 
till I at laft do fall 

Among thy fellows Flocks (as they 
themfelves do proudly Call.) 


7 O faireft One; if thou wouldft kno 
where thou -fhouldft feed and 4, 
The foot-feps of the Flock will 
the may afuredly ? 
HYM 


+e 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
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HYMN 38. 
¢ Churches Spikenard, Cantic. the if 
Sung at the Lord’s-Supper. 


Ur King doth at his Table fit, 
and J that Love him well, 

> MVill pour my Spikenard on his feer, 

which gives a fragrant Smell, 

‘ome. bundle of {weet r 

nd with me he’ make hid abode, 

and from me never /tir. 


_ me My well-Beloved is to me, 
to the choiceff VVines; 

ike C “oh of the Camphire Trees, 
amongit the fruitful Vines, 
1 O bieffed Jefus thou art fair, 
mim my beauty is from thee! 

Nay, thou art fair beyond compare, | 

m and preciow unto me!. 


5 Let others on their Dainties feed, 
cand drink the richeft VVine } 
My feafts doth all: their excecd 
when thou fay'ft I am thine. 

6 | therefore: will commend him ftill, . 

=and fing unto his Praife, 

‘Bie Dyd for me, therefore pall be 

my Joy and Song always. 


int. 


4) 


HYMN 


| 
| 
| 
| 
T 
| 
| 
| 
ai 


24 A ‘Feat of ‘Fat Things 


Reddy, feng at the Sacra 

Hearts Del; is Red and ph 
the Lilly and the Roe: 

So fweet a Grace adorns his Face 
ten- Thonfand he out-does! 

2 Was he all Vi hite and was not Red! 
no Sufferer*for my Sin ? 

My ‘Blood would ref on my-. own fi 
and no Joy have within! 


3 But my dear Lord is VV ite and 
this mixture pleafeth me} 

Caufe for-my Sins he Suffered 
who from all Sin was free! 

4 What a ‘reviving Sight this? 
a righteous Saviour's Blood 

Is th’ bath of Sin, the. [prin of 
moft Pure,- weer, and 


5 His God- head, and his Government 
are and Pure ; 

His Eyes are like the Eyes of Doves, 
molt conftant, fo indure.. 

6 bins Mouth is ewceeding fwveet, 
he’s 

his Head unto his ‘Feet 
all joys and comforts flow: . 


7 O Singhis Praife for this is he 

my foul doth fo admire; 
This 1 is my Friend, if you would knor 
heart defire HY Me 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
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eliverance from the Pit : Or, A Hymn 
Thank/giving for Gofpel Salvation. 


H w great is this Salvation, Lord, 
- Which thou for us haft wrought; 
y Jefus Chrift our deareft Friend, 

Ra Who our poor Souls hath bought. 
Thou didft behold us when we lay 
polluted in our Sin; | 
d to wafh us found out a way 
to make us clean agin. 


We Slaves of Sin and Satan were, ) 
and in {trong bonds were bound ; i 
nd when we were near to the Pit i 
a Ranfom then was found : | S| 
Thy Sex out of Thy Bofome came, 
our Souls to fet quite free: 

ll Praife unto the bleed Lamb, 
and equal Praife to Thee 


Of this Salvation we will Sing, 

and will with one Accord SieG 
raife Thee, from whom all Bleffings {Pring ; 
y¢ Saiats praife ye the Lord, 


now 
B Thos 


y 
| 
| 
| 
| 


26 Feaft of Fat Things 
6 Thou Sav’ft our Souls, © fave this 
| great things, Lord, Thou wilt do; 
u| O hafte,O Lord, quickly appear, 
falvation-wonders fhow. 


Our Daft thall wake, our Souls yp; 
and“then our Glory thine $ 

Our Happinefs fhafl be compleat ; 

Halelujah Amen. 


| | 


HYMN 21. 


 Chritt ar the Sinners Door: Or, 4 
of Praife on Gofpel Salvation. 


r E, Lord, of thy Salvation ha 

| W a Declaration had : 

O Sinners know Chrift can you fav; 
rejoyce in Hitn be glad, 

2 Salvation is brought very near, 
your Saviour ‘alfo ftands — 

Now, now, O Soul, ev’n at thy door, 
Q yield to his Commands ! 


3 Open to him, before his Wrath 
is kindled ym his Heart, 
ih And he from you, with angry Frownk 
| for ever doth depart. 
| 4 If it a little kindled be, 
happy, happy he, 
Thon holy One, who doth believe, 
and puts his truft in Thee 
| 


it 
h 
fi 
S 
y 
e 
{ 
n 


3 


| | 

if 

| 
| j 

| 

| 

in 
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Ye Saints Rejoyce, ye intereft have 
in this Salwation 

hat is it you can further crave ? 

fing Praife to th’ Holy One : 
Salvation is. wrought out for you, 
your God and Chrift adore , 
leflings of life do over-flow ; 

fing “Praife for evermore. 


Rejoyce ‘that ye accepted be 
Ind quickn’d are, ( and Union have; } 
who once in fin lay dead. 


HYMN = 22. 


"Al! Glory to God and the Lamb: Or, A 
Hymn of Thank/giving for the great 
Salvation ef Chri , 


) Ow let us fing our Saviour’s Praife, 
and {pread his Glory forth ; 
is Honour wholly let us raife 
that fhites through all the Earth: 
2 Who would not fear and praife thy Name. 
AM thou great and glorious One, 
he World fhall worfhip Thee, to whom 
thy grace and goodneis’s fhown. 


3 All Glory, Pow’r, and Honour, Thou 


art worthy to receive ; 
Bis For 


27 
| 
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23 A Feast “pe Fat Things 


For all. things, Lord by the were made Bi; 
and by thy pleafure live. © th 
4 To Thee of Linbot Ga 
falvation doth a 
Wifdom and Praife, Glory and Streng or 
and every facred Song. 


‘Tis thou alone Salvation wrought, 
by thine own Arm ’twas done, 
Sing Praife ye Saints whom he hath bot 
6 Bictiing ye the holy One. 
and Henour, Glory 
“ae in Earth and Heaven 


To him that. fits upon the Throne, 
and to athe Lamb 


HYMN 23. 


GODs Glory difplad : Or, A i 
of Praife on the great Sa'vation, 


I Hat was thy Exd, O holy 
| in our falvation ; ‘cle 
But thy own Glory ? therefore we 
will praife thee every one: 

2 Shall Man-affume fome part of it? 

let him afhamed be ; 

Allis of God, all is of Grace, 
ory be to Thee. 


> 
| 
| 

| 
| V6 
i 

| 
| 

- 

| 
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if | 

it 
Th 
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art the facrificer, Lord, 


the facrifice allo 
Js thou that doft fprinkle .the Bloed,, 


and all things elfe doft do. 
ER ift up ye Saints, (exalt on high) 
‘Byour great Redeemer, then 
fhall have the preheminence 3. 


Saints fay all, Amen. 
( Name, 


to whom all praife belongs, 
“and celebrate his glorious Fame 
with fey in holy Songs ? 
Of th:s Salvation then take hold, 
and of it get a part ; 
en fhall ye fg, and not till then; 
with Grace in your own Heart. 


a 


HYMN 2% 
ut Soul Rent : Or, Glory Shining. A Hymn 
of Praife on Gofpel Salvation. 


the ‘feraphick Train above 
are {tooping down fo low, 

learn o’th’ Church that A4pftery 

ait Ages did not know: . | 
ut now the Vail ss Rent im twain, 
the Myffery is Unfol’d, 

ice and Mércy, reconcil’d. 
aogiwe do herein behold. 
B 3 3 We 


will you raife Chrift’s great’ 


| 
| 
| 
i 
| 
} 
| 
| 


AF eas of Fat Things, 


3 We now: in Gofpel days 


Andina bleeding FESUS fee 
God’s reconciled Face. 
4 Ye Sinners then this: Saviour view; 
that for your firs:was flain; 
this Saluation flight .no 
O look, view. him again}, 


How can ye fee fil 
retain your curfed fin? 

How can ye fee him call to you 
and you 2 
6 O deareft. Jelus, if a_tafte 

of Love be Gare fo fweet,. 
What will it be. when we With. 
our deareft 


O let us to him always, 
and him in Truth Adore, 

For the day's “heat fhall be 

With tim. for evermore.-) 


¢ 


HYMN 
Grace Shining. § 
great of the Gi 


Prince of Peace, 

By thee al bis 2 
from Sin we have; cafe! 


fal of MARROW 


O wend’rous Love, yea, Love indeed, 
that Thou. fo great and high, 

ho didft proceed: from God, fhould bleed, 
and for se Sinners dye. 


2 The Curfe which was, O Lord, our due 
thou alfo didft endure 
And in th’ Grave lay nid the "Third Day 
eedom to. 

oth, O length, bogs of Love, 
may ccmpare with ee, 
> low to lye that we fo high — : 
at laft might raifed be ! 


s Shall Sianers flight th y Love, O Lord, 
faluation not regard 

No fin like this ny great it is, 
was ever known or heard. 

6 Ye Saints love you your Saviour dear, 
fing forth his bleffed. Praife ; 

O love him, and to him adhere, 

_ and ferve ‘hi all your = 


unto Felus. A Hymitof Praife. 


| ‘wate Fefus, Sinners looky 
if you'd: hav 
Who's God; the Saviour, and notie elfe, 
caly hé can fave. 
' B 2 Come 


| 

} 

| 


32 A Feast of Fat Things 
2 Come lets Rejoyce with Heart and Vig 
before eur heavenly King, 


Tribute of Praife let us always 
unto’ our Saviour bring. 


3 Before the wicked World and Hell 
_ Tet us his Glory bear ; 
Lord manifeft thy glorious Name 
in Wonders every where ! 
4 Let finners not O Lord, 
Salvation thou hatt wrought ; 
For all that do thou wilt o’erthrow, 
to ell they fhall be brought. 
g © finners /ook, and fall in love 
‘with Jefus, him embrace; 
With wonder now his Glory view 
who's fall of Grace and Truth, 
6 Ye Saints and faved Ones. rejoyce, 
‘and Haleluiahs fog, 
For you are his and he is yours, | 
_ O praife your God and King! 


HYMN 27. 


The Foy of Believers, and the M: 


the Gofpel .does proclaim; . 

For. which, O Lord, we do thee praife 
and fing unto thy Ngme, 


th 
| 
17 
| 
| a 
sut 
1 
| 


Come Saints and. Sinners alf6 tafte 

this Water, Milk, and Wine, 

ine without dréggs*that off the Lees 

our Saviour did refine 

Here’s Pardon without Wrath at all, 

white Garments without ftain; 

Conicience purg’d we may have here, 

and Eafe that’s free from Pain. . * 

We may have all. if we receive. 

the bleffed Lord. of ..Life 

But fuch who do reject this Grace. 
fhall one-Day- meet with ftrife, 


net 

but themielves, fad Woe, 

5 Stand not then: to difpute and Die, 

free offered,.Gnace receive; 

hen good anid thankful. you be 

when. once you do Believe, 
And will fa ‘ Sakvation's reat, =. 

and dhe grat -adore 3 

And fing. unto his holy Name. 
praifes for ¢yermore, 


- 


full: of MARROW: 

| 

HYMN. | 
| 


Exalted. A Hymn. of. Prai fer 
Ove your lovely ye 


Ww ill ex 

© 
our Ged,- and King} 

2 To him that Angels do ‘adore: 
be Glory, Honour, Fame’; 

Tis he-that did falvation work, | 
O fing unto his Name! 


3 To him. that? ug’ 
who lev'd poor Sinners 
To him that was madé: 
4 10 him Pref 
‘worthip his Feet) nigh 
him God's Attributes 
Who would ‘not ‘ad 
who. would’ not Thee adore; 
Who would’ not defire, i 
me re us fi 
“unto this mighty ‘Ont 


Let finners bow unto this King 
wha Upon the Throne 


Nahe}: 
eav 


LW 


~~ 


| | 


HY 29. 


Glory. A of Praife on 
Salvation 


S™ ng praifes unto God the Lord, 
and call his Name ; 
Imong the people all declare’ | 

his Works, and fpread his Fame, 

Sing ye urtto the Lord, I fay, 

ye fing unto him. Praife; 

ind ‘talk of his Salvation great 

exalt your God always. | 


In honour of his Holy Name. 

rejoyce with one accord, 

Wand let the Hearts. alfo rejoyee 

of all that feek the Lord.. 

Seek ye the Lord, O feck the firtneth 
| of his Eternal Might, . 

feck his. Face continually 


in Chrift, for that is right! 


Lord thou to us Salvation hath 
made known moft Gracioufly 5 
fuch who dq the fame rejett 
moft wretchedly .fhall Die, 
5 Wrath will break forth apd them all, 
day is very nears 


Bat 


| 

| 


Bat all thy Saints, when Chrift doth a 
in Glery fhall appear. 


Ye Righteous then in God 
you moft happy be ;_ 


— 


HYMN 30. 


The Saint indeed. Or, A of Pr 
for Santtification, 


carts.and 
Sing to a Lord ‘anil do not fear, 

you caufe have torrejoyce! 
2 The Fruit of Chrift’s bleft Death i in J 
moft plainly does appear ; 


Yea, that you pec 


who undefiled be ;. 

And fhall with him in Glory: dwell 
unto Bterni 

4 But as; for: you that havea Namey 
live as ethére do, ' | 
u, flail fall’ and -perith all, 
will 


bear. 


? 
| 
| 


full of MARROW. 49. 


When godly Ones fhall 


Yon mourn, t deep Abyfs, 
God will your glory fain. “ 
6 O glorious Lor Spirit then’ 


out us, fo 
and unto. Heaven. get 


5 


“HYMN 


Sacred Hiyma on Ephelans 4. 4, 5,65 
‘Sung at the 
Bagti{m: 


O the On 


all. are Born again; 
We will fing to, and every 


4 Int ne Faith we rejoyeey 


om Earth, 
| 
himever call; | 
2 And the One Lord we: will adore, 
and_Divineé Worlhip give, . | 
° And: fing his praife for evermore, | | 
| 
| 
| 


tht ‘Paith we'll lift our voice | 
and till! Life is gone. 


In ‘Chrif’s. On Babtifin 
is eftablifli'd be; 
“Let “thefe thy Children "find’ it fweet | 
who. now! have obeyd 
6 Let fuch who for another plead, 
_ which is, Lord, none of thine, 
| and fee-the-need 
of further Light Divine. . 


7 In. unity of thy One Church 
‘he each of us abide, — 
Which none meet with befide. 


32. 
Drosping Spirit Revived. 


Sainte princely ones; 


why do yout heads hang down? 
~ Tho’ tin Gil yet you 
with Glory ever 
2 Chrift, bids you ever to REIS, 


again he fa Rejoyce, 
your Beloveds. voice. 


Why fhoutd qu be 
irs of ipecial Grace, 


For 


. 


4, 
* 
| 


, 
—— — 


lealamt 
yone plac ments OU fund, 


is Arms.are ready to up 
when you are near. to | all, 


You havé had talte of God; 


he is to you, 
Too feet power his Ward,” pit: 


| HY 33. 
bit Thoughts aber? ‘Or, Heart Parity 


f thoughts batful 
O let we them hen 
Lord, Who all his errors fee? 
© cleanfe’ my heart. within 
Brom, evil Thoughts ; thou me. 
from-alt prefuahptions Si 


fin 
in {me at any times 
nd fo hall be. free 


and the reateft crime ! 

Bleffed, bla. Atethe Pure, 

That. 


pur Chriit can aniwer a 
| 


troit-in 


40 A Feat of Fat Things 


That keep thy Teftimonies fure; | 
and from all‘ fi depart, 


5 They're fuch that caufe have to rejoyce 
thy Praifés forth to fing ot 
And unto them new fhall 

from thee, Lord, daily fpring : 


6 They pardon’d are, and in thy Lowe, 
do evermore .remain ;.. = 


They born are alfo from above, 
and fhall with: Fefus reign. 


YM. M I 
The Backflider healed : Or, Mercy faa 


ackfliders, 


2 
Elievers now, what have ‘you mort, 
What have you more te do; §C 
But to fing Praife to God: on high 
from whom your help doth’ flow ? 
Lord thou art. Mercy’s great® 3 
thy Promifes moft fure; 
Salvation which thou -haft wrought, 
Chrift’s bleed did “it procure. 


Exalt by Faith your Lord on: 
throu atf Lot tbs, 


4 y thefe, Is come; 
“thee,” 


Fort 


| 
| 
| 


| 


or thou alone, Lord, art our God; 
thy Name Exalted be! 


“is Back/liders then return and fing, 
God will forgive yon all; 

nd make you fo firmly to ftand 
that you fhall never. fall. 


Ephraim mixed among the People. 


I HE Pure in heart are thy delight 
~O thou moft holy One! 
fa All they that do what things are right 
may fing thy Praife alone. 
2 All mixtures, Lord, in Dotirin 
(Sand Praétice, thou doft hates 
Ourfelves, therefore, with wicked Mex 
let’s not affociate 


3 And fo fhallt we, Lord, with much joy 
our hearts lift up to Thee 5 
And nothing fhall our Peace deftroy 
whilft circum/pedt we be, 
4 Let fach that mingle not themfelves | 
thy Praifes therefore fing ; 
And to thy People let men joim 
sm Faith, to Praife our King. 


* $ Come out of Babel then all ye, 
and be ye feperate 


42 A Fat “Thingy. 
Depart all. Godly .ones, and flee 
efore it too Late! 
6 O touch not the Polluted hing: 
YiNR You 0 weet 
thus, and fay, Am | 


—~ 36, 
The good Samaritan. 


\Inners rejoyce who wounded be, 

» your Phyfician’s near ; 

His Oyk will heal his: Wine will cheer, 
‘our: Sickne/s he did bear : 
2 Jefus Praife that will railt, 
and ‘fet his Glo 

‘There's none like all "Gaints do ke 
in. Heaven..or on Earth, 


3 our halos who hither cam 
the Tree! 
Therefere. ©. O Lord, with one accord 
we will fing Praie to. thee. 
4 Thou haft a Salve for eve Soy 
didft Dye that. we might 
Therefore to thee contiswaly 
all Prailts we will give, 


| 
it 
| 
| 
| | 


2a" 


~. 


MARROW. 


43. 


full of 
° 


fe The voice of the Turtle heard in our Land, 
Hy Blood was fhed,O Lord, 


foul to purge from Sim; 


hich puirchas’d Grace my foul to change, _ 


when fhall this work begin: 
2 In finners hearts, O now impart, , 


that Grace that | may fing : 
holy’ 


§D own thy word, m 

(our God, and gracious King ! 

BB The barmlefs Turtle’s pleafant voice 
fe, is heard, Lord, in this place ; 


young Comverts deck with Grace. 
Areufe! the Summer will foon pas, 


your day of grace will end; 
and does his love commend ! 


what gracious frts abound,. 
Upon this liberty for all 
Yau W IN 
gmake cone Lives 
all you {mg and joyful be, 


HYMN 


Fig-trees put forth their green Figt, 


come to. Chrift, whilft he doth call) 


g See how the Sesints do bud in Grace, | 


| 


‘The Pearl of Price and Paradice, . 


Let’s look about; our Clafz runs out. 


‘What would dine. 
ire, 


A of Fat Things 


HYMN 38. 
of me. 


t Ome b of thee? Lord tet us fe 
C "tis that thou doft fell! 


2 What their worth are! what Fool is there 

who doth refufe to buy Pas | 

A bargain’s here! and ‘twill, 
fo to Eternity. | 


3 This Pearl excells the Berl, 
the Onyx and the Sapphire 
Rubies fo rare can’t with’t compere, 
no, nor the gold of Ophir ! 
~ Begone'vile as accurl, 
let every Soul then fay, 
This Pearl will I purchafe and buy), 
without further delay ? 


O Lord what Tongue can tell” 


‘ 


and ta ike fuch good, Advices. . 
What e’r you fee the terms to be, . 
to come unto the, Price... - 


Sing, Sing, God’s Praife, you. ought ‘always 


who this rich Pearl have ; ' 
be, what ‘more can ye 
or crave? 


ash, feck, 


| 


fall of MARROW. 


HY MN 30. 


Bleeding Christ, and the Bleeding Heart, 
are thon » © Lord, 


art -thou to Sinners-vile ; 
‘Wrath is o'r, and thou .on us, 
Jefus Chrift, "doth: file ? 
Sing Praife ye tender-hearted ones, 
lift up God’s Praife on high ; 
of “you live for evermore, 
yea, live. and never dic. 


“AB Behold, a bleeding, Chréit!.O fee 
his fide, how.did it run 

ith purple Gore? Can ye forbear 

to grieve, fhed tears, and mourn.! 

But.did he die; and -i ‘in our ftead, 

that we might never .. 

love this Lord, and fing his Praie 5, 
and on him all-rely! 


The fraits of Christ's most bleffed Death 
in bleeding Hearts sappear ; . 

heir fins; they fee, have wounded him, 
and. pserc’d..him a. |pear. 


te 


and yet by Faith. rejoyce ; 


to fing with cheerful | Voice. 
HYMN 


5 They to, him,! pheretore they moxrtt, 
hey cann’t but grieve, nor yet forbear 


45 
wt 
| 


Here's Life for ‘that believe do, 


~ 


GR Got Lars fet from 


from th’ terror of his Face. 


‘A Feait of Fat 


HY M N 40. 
Salvation great and Gleriou, 


thy #ew Ferufe Mem: 
On caufe thou to. fpread 
par fi 
Hifennad ing continually, 
Bow every Knee, all “Hell fhall. fle 


n 


ul 


Salvation high is now come 
: falvation. indeed nigh 
O Sinners fee and: Saved be 
by Jefus who did bleed 


| the terms m are 5 
O ‘come and Drink before you fink 
ith’ depths of difpair. 


$ fing Praife, God's honour rill 
who jfalvation have; 

Dar Jefus tove, who from above. 
came, your. poor Souls Savé: 
“6 Now’ Heavens work is’ here’ 

the work’ of‘finging Praife ; 
“Moft holy live, réjoyce and fing \ 

HYM 


until you end your days, 


46 
| 
| 
| 
4 


fel of MARROW 7 


HYMN 41. 
The Tender. Hearts Triumph. 


Py tender - Hearted fouls rejoyce, 

n facred: Afymas lift u ur Voice 
whilft here you live’ 
For God beftowed hath on fuch — 

new Covenant true Grace; 

ind though they grieve and forrow much, 
they fhall lift. up their 


a Spirit that’s in you, 
your heart of Stone is gone; 
The bleeding heart fhall fweetly fing 
when this. Life done. 
Sin unto™you moft grievous is, 
you cannot it. endure | 
Dis it thus! then fing God’s Praife, 
for you shall fing for ever. 
HYMN 42. 
The broken and contrite Heart. 
Hat caufe of Joy ye Saints is here? . 
have you a tender heart ?' 


 Buift up your heads, be of Cheer 
Py poo 
a 


you have a blefled part 


— 


| 


| 


| 

i” 
ii 
| 


48 ‘A Feast of Fat Things 
2 O lord, we praife thy holy Nag 
. for offermg precious Grace ; 
Let us believe, fo let us fing, 

for happy is our cafe : 


_ 3 Thy Word can break a-heart of Stm 
O lay on gracious Blows, 


if To Sinners, and alfo to Saints, th: 
-let’s fee what Metcies flows. tt 
4 broken heart’s a facrifice 
moft choice, O Lord, to thee 
A broken Croft, and broken hearts, 
 moft fweetly do agree. 


§ Thouwilt, Lord, dmell with Contritea in 
|i and them revive alfo; 
Upon the humble fincere Soul 


all lafting bleffings flow. 

| | HYMN 43. 
Chrift Glorious 
x Hrift’s imputed is, 


I 


| to thole who do bélieve, |B. 
Sing Praife' to Chrift, and God on 

who do this Grace receive. 

L: 2 Your -wedding garment is a fign 

= Of Joy and fweet Delight." 

ding praife, O Soul, for thou art his, 


1 

y bi 
“ f 
me praife both Day and Night. 


§ 

i} 

| 
| 
| 

| 


ful of MARROW. 49) 
In this may Saints rejoyce always, 
tis this doth make them glad; 
ch may rejoyce well all their dayes 
ho are fo bravely clad, 
Your wedding Robes they are,O know, 
Embroidered ; 
Princefs was ¢’er cloathed fo, 
that Keag did ever wed. 


It fhines. befpangled with Geld z 

and fuch who have it on | 

e King with joy doth them behold, 
and loves to look upon. | 

How may we then contiaually 

Jelus Christ. rejoyce, 

id fing to him melodiously, 

with Heart and cheerful Voice ? 


\ 


| HYMN 44 
riffs. Penny : or, The Laborours hire. 


25th Pilalm Tone, 


I Ord, happy are thofe Souls: . 
Lowe hirea are by Thee; 

gm fuch that thou approvest of 

they Saved ai! thall be: 
2 Great’s their Reward, O Lord, . 
Their Penny is-not | 
hey have a ‘God, a Christ have they, 
A Crow, they fhall have Al. 


Cc 3 Then 


q 


a. 
| 
1 
iM 4 
4 
| | 
J 
— 


A Feaft of Fat Things 
3 Then fin chofen Ones 
An@®in his Vine-yard faithful be 
Whil’ft you do live on Earth. én 
Rewards of Grace excell 
Such which from Debts arife ; 
Rejoyce in God ye ‘Saints always, 
And your dear Saviour prize. 


The Bieffed Death of the Saints: Sung att 
_ Funera! of that Vertuous Gentlewor 


Mrs. ELIZABETH BRIGH® 
Decemb, 7th. 
Le 


I T Hy Word,O Lord, doth comfort thay. 
site who on thee do Believe; #1, 
¥ea, all of them which thou haft choi. 

thy quick’ning Grace receive: 
2 in Life it is a Cordial freer, 

at Death it doth revive ; | 
Such Comforts do thy Sa:mts meet wilh; 
Of which, Death can’t deprive. 


3 A Door of Blifs to weary Saints, 
- thou art (grim Death) become ; 
Secured is the Fewel fafe, 
whilft Earth the Corps intombs. 
4 By Death the Saints do enter Ref, 
prepar'd ready above ; 

They are for ever fwallow’d up 
Am’endiels Joys and Love. fio 


| 
| 
= 
| 
SS | 


~ 


full of MARROW. 
Ceale grieving then for fuck who are 
to bieiled Telus gone : 
or they. in Glory thine moft bright, 
dnd the bleft: Prize have won, 


Be bap | Death of the Godly : Sung at the 
yneralof Mr. JOHN TREDWEL. 


, Eturn to God, your refting place 

, ye finners with all {peed 

Chrift, to God you muit approach; 

for all. things. you do need. 

Lord there’s no ref for to be found 
Bout in«thy alone; 4 


th Praifes therefore forth fhall : fom 
fo f[hee' the holy One! 


We fing below, but they aboves - 
Crowns excelling Gold, 
lumph in their eternal blifs, 
amazing, to behold: . 

And each of them in Majefty 

do reprefent a King; 

a, Angels like in, dignity, 

and with the Cherubs fing, - 


Immortal Robes they ail have ov, 

and fhine like to the 5 

tws prepare to follow them, 

Giaj/s will foon be ru, | 

C 6 Death 


HYMN 46, 

l 
| 
| 


A Fealt of Fat Things 


Death isa fleep, it-is'a 
from all. our forrows here; 
Let’s fo believe that we with Chritt. ¥ 


in glory appear, 


“HYMN 47,8 


Pfal. 17. 1 be Satisf ca wh 
thy Likenefs; Sung at the} 


neralof Mrs. SARAH WILMQ 
Fuly 14th, 1694. 
g to the Lord, yeiSaints of hi 
and thankfully exprefS. 
How fweet the due ‘remembrance is 
of Ais. ‘pure ‘Holinefs > 
2 And tho’ his Anger’ burns apace 
at quickly flacks again 
Byt, Lord, thy Favour and thy Crs 
for ever doth remain, 


3 Tho’ Sorrens lodce with us al Nigh 

makes us. Weep and Mourn, 
Yet Joy comes in at ‘Morning Lights 

and makes a) Sweet return, - 
4 By Death thy Saints enter to joys 

prepar'd for them. above ; 
And the’re.for ever. fhall remain 

in endlels, Léfe. and Love. 


O there they.yee as they are 
with clear vigws 


| 


full of MARROW. 953 
) there they hear Lord! nething elfe 
but fiweet and Glorious News ! 
5 Anthems of Joy, of Love, and Praife; 
and Hallelujahs fing : 
‘ho would be fond of this vain World, 
from whence fuch Sorrows. {pring ? 


We (hall be fully fatisfied 
Q wy we awake and rife:. 

f we do Sleep in Jefus Chrift 

we then fhall min the Prize. 


HYMN. 4% 
Salvation Shining. 


() fing ye now unto the Lord, 
a new and Pie Song ; 


Bor be hath wrought by his Right. Hand; 
to him doth Praife belon 


from Sin from Wrath and Hell 
ty {ing to God continually, 
all whoin Sion dwell ! 


‘Band fpread thy Glory forth, 
r thy ‘Right Hand haft Wonders done 
For us, who dwell on Earth: 
Our Enemies that ‘are within, 
baff, O Lord, broueht down 
| Foes alfo, that are without, 
| by Thee, are n,. 
3° 


Salvation is, Lord, by Thee, 


Tis thee, O Lord, we will exalt, 


4 


all 
There’ 


“4 Feait of Fat Things 
Righteous in the Lord 

is He Holinels proclaim ; | 
Be thankful, and ~with Heart and Void 6 

why,’ td our. God. is 

he ‘tia fide, Lona cry? | 
- en our h 

let’s “til ‘ill 


The Haly. Trininph, 


e-all you 


oye that do draw 
tis more of : ach 


Rejoyee ye Saints and do fot fear 


45 


7 
aD 


: 


for ‘to demand ? 


| 
| 
i. 
| 
Dow! that is Sincere 
the: 


ful of MARROW. 
hy Curfes all did meet in Chrift 
who in our ftead did fland: 
Tho’ fuch do Siz thou canft not 
‘thy Curfes all did ly 


Upon our bleedin when ‘he 
Sacrifice, 


Come ice, wher 
is now th by Cher 
what thou now. to how? me. 
We do to thee prefent the blad —= 
which from Chrift’s fides did flow: 
8 We. thall ‘not fall who do believe; 
well may fuch fings therefore 
Draw. back they can’t fo as to Die, 
“fing Praife for evermore. 
The Power of God's Word. 


‘Lotd; “tis. matser of high Praife 
thy "Word on us doth thine ; 

But “Happy they who fee! it’s rays, 
‘Band glorious. Power Divine 

20,.-let poor Sinners feel ‘their 

prick. them, as with a 
pe And Purge. out all that ilth within 5 
fo will we praife thy Word... 


3 Enlightened Souls have'caufe to fing, rb 


, 
a 
, 
47 
? 
a? 


—— 


56 | A Feast of Fat Things 
4 And now in Robes, moft richly deck 4 
they to the King are brought, §T 


rpaifing Angels for havethey 
er fo richly Wrought. 


5 We therefore throw our Crowzs belog 
thy High and Glorious Throne, 
‘And muit all fay, both Night and Daf 
thou Worthy art alone, : 
6 All Glory, Pow’r, and Praife to hay 

by us for evermofe ; 
Thus let us Sing unto our King, 
and him in Heart adore. 


<= 


HYMN 541. 
Boundle{s Mercy. 
26th Pialm Tee. 


_ 


Merey ftill, O Lord, e 
We will together Sing 
And in fweet facred Songs of Praile fF 

 Exalt our glorious King: b 
2 Let Heart and Tongue rejoyce, #h 

_ And fay, Who's like to Thee ? t 
Among. the gods there's none that Thu 
Forgives Iniquity. 

3 We-did not Pardon crave, : 
When in our Blood we lay; 


But t'was free Grace that moved Thee §- 
Our curfed Debts. to pay. 


| 
| 

| 
a 
| 
4 1 


full of MARROW, | $7 
ch 4 This Pardon is this Day 
To fiers Offered ; 


h! 1s there none that mill come in, 
Whillt ont thy’ Hands are Spread! 


ms. You Ha are, O Souls 
Who 

nd alfo over a fhort time 

You will it clearly /ee: | | 
6 Then Sing, tho’ in the Dus 
You ly a little while ; “ae, 

Day is near that will make all 


God’s pardon’d Ones to /mile, 


A Call to Obedience. il 


Hine Ordinances are, O Lord, | 

like Pipes that rum with Wine | 
e praife Thee now with ome accord, 
for each Command of Thine. 
Repent! Lord that’s a mighty thing 5 
but all, who do not fo, 
hou' down to Hel at laft will bring, 
thy Wrath to undergo, 


Believe ! and fhall we faved be? 
O Bleffed be thy Name! 

or works can’t not us juftifie, 

fincet Sinmer$ we became. 

Baptized be! Lord, fome we fear 


do not of that approve ; 


~ 


But 


| 
- | 


Feast of Fat Things 

But fuch who are indeed Sincere, _ 6 

and truly do Thee Love, | 

5 Will do whatever’ Thou doft fay, Gp. 
each Precept, Lord, is right ; 

And That which fome do loathe and har, 

ss Levely in thy Sight. - 


— 


53. 
Spiritual Foy sincreafing. 


Ejoyce ye that in Houfes dwell, 
R (4 Houfes made of Clay, BI 

For Bodies of the Samts excell; 
and. fhall another Day: 

: 2 Lord fhew unto thy Servants all 

thy Favour and thy Grace; 

And fet us all both Great and Small 
Behold thy glorious Face. » 


3 
3 O put great joy into our Heart 
fo will we to 
And caufe have more than thofe whofe Ca 
and Wines increafed be: | 
4 Sing to the Lord in Righteonfnefs, Bp 
his face do you behold; 
In Chriit, Ged doth you richly Ble& 
with Bleflings manifold: 


§ God is your Gody, you Unior have. 
through Chrifhy with again; ff 
Your Bodies andj-your Souis.are. bis, fig 
fo ever fhali remains, 6S 


he 

| 


ful of MARROW. 
6 Some joy in Wealth, and others do 
in Pleafures much abound ; | 


But fuch alone have caufe of joy 
that have Gods favour foand, 


59 


Christ our Glorious Shepheard. 


! Ow let us to our Shepheard fing ; 
7 the Shepheard of the Sheep; 
Blefled are they, O Pappy Souls, 


whom thou, Lord, Christ, doth keep : 
2And will you then go itil affray, 
fee the Shepheard’s come, 
He’s come to fcek, to fearch and find, 
yaad convey you all Home, 


3 He looks about to fee if he: 
can find you in his fold; 
Can you forbear for to return,.’ 
.— how can your Love be cold? 
Ah the for you did fhed his blood, 
he for his Sheep did Die? 
And will you, Souls 
again now Craucifie 


Beftles, the Wolves are got abroad;. 
O hear your Shephesra’s Voice! . : 
Sing unto: your bleffed Lord, 
and in him aif rejoyce: | 


6Thou art our Shepbeard and our Guide. . 


ous Prophet, Prieft and Kings 


On 


your deareft Lord 


— 
tt, 
HYMN 44. | 


60 A Feast of Fat Things 
Thou art our Life, our our 
from thee, our joys do Spring. C 


7 Then Ravifh’d with thy Sacred Love, i A 
let us thy Glory raife,; fc 
And mount.our Souls to Heaven above) 

Songs of lafting, Praife ; r 

8 Ani hate tomind a Strangers Voice, 
thy Doétrine let us hear, 

That we with thee may all rejoyce, ‘Bt 
when thou, Lord, fhalt appear. \ 


——— 


HYMN ‘55. 


Truth in its Primitive Purity, Sung tt 
the Adminiftration of Baprifm. 


let us make a joyful Noife, 
| _ and fing unto the Lord ; ) 

And in God’s Fear unite our Joys, 
in him’ with one accord, 

2 O bdlefled Day, in which we fee 

Worthy art thou, O holy One, 

to be in Truth ador’d. 


3 
3 Dark Clouds of Error.God expelis; 
and “‘Trata fhines fplendently: .. ) 


© may’ our Brethren be convin’d, 
give them a feeing Eye: 
4 You that Belevers are, arife, 


- and all Baptized be; 


Take 


1 
— 


fall of MARROW: 
Amrake heed you do not ftill difpife 
Chriff’s Holy Bapti{me. 


mm And let us all thy Name, O Lord, 
for evermore adore ; 
hat thy blest Inftitutions are 
reftor’d as heretofore. 
5 If every. Truth, Lord, be by us 
receiv'd in fincere Love, 
It will to us an Evidence be, 
we born are from above. 


HYMN  §6. 


¢ Spiritual Bridegroom. Sung at the. 

Admainiftration of Baptifm, | 

Ow pleafant is it, for to fee 

r Sinners to efpoufe 

heir deareft Lord, who only is, — 

the Bleffled Sharons Rofe. | | 
2 Tis thou, Lord Jefus, we do Preach; 

and’ thy high Praifes fing; 
Mihov art ovr Al, all Grace's from thee; 
arid {pirttual Bleffings {pring. 


#3 O who is like, Lord, unto Thee, - if 
thy Beauty doth exceed 
Thy Glory is foinfinite;. 
in Thee’s all things we need: 
4 There’s none thy Glory cai forth; 
yet thou doit condefeend-- 
Blo be the Bridegroom of out Souls, 


cur Fay, our Gody our Friend.” 


~ 


Be 


62 Al Feast of Fat Things- 
5 Be thou to us above all things ;,. 
Chief of ten Thoufand be->. 
Let thofe enamouring Lips of thine, 91) 
‘endear our Souls to Thee: -. § 
O let thy Saints be raviflied. 
with. Love begetting Love 
Fill’d with eternal Joys Divine, Ar 
which down from above ! 


. ¥ O then with Angels fing the Praife 

of your moft facred Friené: 
The Glory of Chrift Jefus raile, 

until your Days fhall end. 


God's Temple Plants. 
Sinners now come in, 
Chrift doth ixvite you all; 
Return, return, make Angels fing, I 
Return for Chrift doth call : 
2 Lord, thou art Merciful, f 


Mott ready to forgive 
And Pardon all that come to Thee, : 
And do,thy Son receive. 


leave your wicked Ways 
‘Before it be too Late ; 


For that love, and live in 
God's Soul doth loathe and hare j 


| 

HYMN’ $57. 
| 


full of MARROW. 


4 But like a Cedar Tree, 
Which Lebanon forth brings, 
The Jult fhall grow and fourifh fo 
_ As laden Palm-Tree {prings. 


God's Temple Plants {hall thrive, 

n his bleft Cexrts each one ; 

And ftil! produce their fruitful juice, 
When they to Age are grown: 
6. Still Fae and fourifh fhall, 
God’s Juftice to exprefs; 

Our Rock is he, moft pure and free 
From all Uxrighteoufnefs. 


4 Ade fing his Praifes forth, 
im- Honour and Adore ; 

For you fhall fing unto your King 
In Glory evermore. i 


HYMN 58. 

Vine-yard. 

r Hy Vine-yard, Lord, was purchafed, 
though mild tt once did ly, 

And Barren was as any Ground 

‘thou couldit on Earth efpy ; 
2 But thou much cost and pains haft fhewn, . 

that it’ might fruitful be 
Thy Saaz doth fhine, and Reiadoth fall 
on, it continually. 


3: All. Praife’ therefore ‘to God on High, ; 
‘how great is thy bieft Care 
| Qi 


M 


* 


64. A Feast of Fat Things 
Of thy Own Church, and every Soul 
who truly are fincere. | 

¢ § We will the -Praifes of the Lord 


facred fet forth ; 
And fing therefore with one accord, 


whilift- we do live on Earth, I 
| HYMN 59. 7 
The Noble Vine. 


I is on Earth a Noble Vine, 
fet in.a Fruitful Place ; 
The root thereof is all Divine, 
_ and full of Precious Grace: | 
The Lord’ by his right Hauzd did Plant 


this Vine, and Vine-yard too; 
And fhines upon eachGracious Saint, 


and waters it alfo. 


3 Into this Vineyard we.are call’d, 
whilft others Idle fiand, 
Lord help us all to work therein, 
and yield to thy Coinmand. | 
4 Thyare is great of thy own Church, 
thou watcheth it cach day; 
But fruitle/s Trees thou wilt pluck Hp, 
jand throw them quite 


_ § But wilt une fach that nitful be,’ Bu 

we. therefore thee adore, 
And in {weet, we'il fing to Thee, I 
<powand for Evermore, 


tt 
| 
| 
; 


e 


full off MARROW. 65 


HYMN 60. 
Redeeming Love. 


I That we could as Angels do 
aloud God’s Prasfes fing, 

For Wonders of Redeeming Love, 
from whence Soul Peace doth fpring. 

2 Shall who at the Gates of Hell 
did Pale and Speechlefs ly, | 

Not find a Tongue, and time to Speak ? 
Stones againtt fuch will Cry? 


3Then ye, th’ Redeemed of the Lord, 
your thankful Voicés raife ; 

Vho Reeonciled are to God; 

fing your Redsemery Praife : 

4 Sing and Triumph in boundlefS Grace} 
which thus hath Set you Free; 

xalt, with fhouts, all who Believe, 
your God continually. 


| Y M N 6I. 
Spiritual Food. 

I Ur Saxls O Lord, think thou upon, 
let us not them forget ; 
But cloathe them, O moft holy One, 

and give them precious Afeat: 
haft thought on our Souls, we know, 
when they in Blood did ly, — 


For 


| 


| 


eval 


4 
» 
4 
« 

4 
= 
2 

= 
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a 
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igh 
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OLord in Remembrance 
a the Needful thing todo; - 
lor our Overthrow: 
- 
~ 
> 
The Honour Christ's 
A 
| E Sernents of theZord of 
whi his Vineyard bes 
then: you are all | 


the Sais Serength and nide: | 


thou doft us ‘Warning 
DE the great Dangers we are in, = 
and us how'to Live, 
“Tis thon muit give us Pew’r and Might, 
weithat we may Watchful be; 

ae give us Srrencth, that Day and Night 
we may fing’ Praife ife to. Thee? 


Our ‘Steps d: our Souls 

and ia the way of 

on not. /eave we 

to Fight, or. War, alone 

mt wilt fist ‘vs yevemote, 

until all er’s 


jal 


all ‘that is in.us.give. 


The us 
with [6 Hearts fing forth ; 
| 
- 
gad 
=. d 62 3 
i a 
on 


65 . A Feast of Fat Things... 
--—-But they faid; There is no Hope, 
J Ord, of thy Mercy we will 3 
thy Mercy hath no. bound; - 
They that have-faid, There~is no Hox 
thy Mercy fweet. have. found,. Ban 
2 Sinnets break forth, and in amaze, ~ 
do you Rejoyce, and fay, W 
There's Hope, that we may Mercy 
believe, and do- not itay. Fo 
_ 3 O Lord, thou doft not look that Mam! 
fhould ‘Worthinefs obtain 5 
Or fome inherent fitnefS get, - | 
much lels be Born again, 
Before that they take hold- on Thee, 
but prefently Believes 
And on thy Promife \ay faft hold, 
‘and’ Chrift ftrait-way receive. C 
-§ Glory to God, Glory to Chrift, 
let Sintters fay no more, 
There is no Hope; \et all Believe, 
thy free Grace adore. 
2 


The Joy.of Believers; Or, The Power 

briff’s Interceffion. 

Imerceffion, holy Lord, 
T doth yield us Foy and Peact. vl 


| 
‘ 
oF 


@ 


e thefefore will with oné dctord, 
‘from Singing never ceafe 
“§2 O thou exalted Prie of God, 


All Glory: high Praiife to Thee 
who our fad fhame didift bear. 


3 Th Bio 5 (hed, and we are fed - 


contin 
We need not fear what doth draw near, 
becaufe: thy Pray’r is heard 5 


For thou, according to. our Diy, fares 
Strength to us afford. | 


5 Ye: Saints. Rejoyce Lift. up: Voic 

Chrift is-at God's :ri your 

Between God’s Wrath haar our poor Souls 
he evermore doth. ftand, 


“HYMN 66." 


Paftuces. Sung at the Ad- 
‘ miniftration. of bp 


@ Thou Beloved’ of my S 
thou haft a People free’ 
From-—all- Mixtnres.cleanfed 
O tell me-where hey be ! 
2 Thou thy: Infritutions, 
and Ordimances perésul 
Thou haft Churebesys tell. me when, 
Pio 3 Thou 


who haft thy Father’s Ear ; 


| 

| 

| 
| 

| 


| net 

70. A Feait of Fat Things 
Thou halt Enclofures rich and fair, 

alt deity Pets cone 

ainty Paftures where: 

thou thee always, keer 

Thou in Communion them ups) 

in Winter keeps them 


Thou giv’ft them n fades of Sua: 
O tell us where they ly! 


5 O add more Sheep unto thy 

tt 0 ma | 

Th Confers al be: Songsef 

hen fhall they fing fweet Songs‘ef 

and taite thy” chotceft 

And -ravifh’d=be too» all their days, 

with Comforts frdm above 


~ In height of Sioz, Holy One, | 

when fhall we fweetly fig 

Arife, O mighty Prince of; Love, Res: 

our. Joy and Heav’nly King ! 

Bring In poor Sinners ‘far ani nigh; ; 

© fill thy Hoxfe, O Lord, 

And we wi Praife Thee evermore, 
with Toy, and one Accord. 


HYMN. @&.. 


Fulnefs of: ‘chest. 
Med y high Praife,»O holy “One 
that we will ‘ever ‘Yaife, — 


Jefus we muit 
and live to all cu Be : 


vee 
| 
ia 
4, 
2 The 


full f MARROW. 
i Thou art our Life, our Hope, and Stay, 
our Sua that gives us Light; 
ou .art our Propher, Prief, and King, 
Praife is thy due and right, 


Lord, thou th’ brightnefs of th’ Father art, 
ind of thy fulwefs doft impart — 

to fuch, O Lord, as we. ee 
Worthy. art thou, all Praife to have, 
who for our Souls was flain > | 

Whou art Exalted, and too, 

O Lord, for ever Reign.) . 

Unto the Father and the Son, 

and Holy-Ghost, therefores. 
Be Glory, Honour, and Renown, 
Wow ana for Evermore. 


To Praife God becomes the Upright. 
let us fing molt. Joyful 

to God of faving 

fo raife the Praife of the moft High, 
becomes all the Upright. _, 
Tis he that juftifies all thofe : 

who juftified be: 
ut Woe'to them who do oppofe . » 
his Grace, his Grace fo free! 
3 Lord not to us, not unto us, be 

but te thy Glorious Name, 


| 


| 

| 
| 
| 


Feaft Fat Things 
all the Glory be afcrib'd, 


the Honour and the Fame. 

4. Our works alafs are, 

= to Jefus we muft | 

‘His Righteoufnefs, his alone 
is comely in thine Eye. 


§ Tis Faith whereby we do receive 
free Pardon of our Sin; } 
he alone.who doth 

"that Glorious work within : 

-~6But Faith, which doth us Juttify, 

thoft Precious Fruit .deth bear, 

True Faith, O acy doth Purify 
the Heart, if it be there. 


Righteous fing unto the Lord, 
is Praife-do you fet forth 
And let all People look to him, 
to the ends of the Earth, - 


HYMN 69. 
The Ax lifted up : Or, Wrath Purfimg® 


the Sinner. 


I Lord, thou and Holy Ont 
Wee the Admire’ do, 
That Fruitlefs Trees are not cut down 5® 
this doth thy Mercy fhow: | 
Axis up, O let us. fear, 
for thou m Righteous art, 
The natural branches did't not fares 


_ therefore with trembling Heatt .. 
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full ‘of MARROW: 


et fintlers now to Fefus 

that grafied they may : 
® him, by Faith, Apeedily | 
other way canwe 
Find out, for to efcape thy Wrath 5 
Band blef be thy 

hat ever’ Jefus, out of Love, - 
to Save us, hither came, 


O let us‘ all good Trees be fori, ? 
and fruitful alfo be; | 
ike thou our Hearts Sincere and Sovand, 
Band we'll rejoyce in Thee ; 
® And fing thy Praife, O Lord, moft High, 
for we have Bleffings flore ; 

elp-us. dear: God, our Wants fupplys 
and we elt 


“HYMN 70. 

allelajah’: Or, Hyma of one 

Approaching Glory. 
Ejoyce ye gracious Ones; 

Ree; hath heard your 


r foon will eafe you of your Groans, 
Sitig then Hallelujah, 


- 


Whether they're, great or fmall ; 
nd you ‘from God, fhall never Fall, 


.2.Nour Sins are. all, 


3 To 


A Feast of Fat Things 
ow from your fom 


In.God -you intereft have, 4 

therefore to him cleave; ay 

.. for he his Saints will. tiever leave, | 

Therefore Hiallelujah 6 

- To comfort great and {mall, 

fhall quickly fall ; ci 
‘And. Chrift Rule and oer al 


“HYMN. “$7... 
in Eatthen V Or, Al Gi 


to.G 


rd. and look to hil. 
the unto his Name; 

all of -Heaven: and Earth, G 
fet forths hiseglorious Fame: 

2 For fending his blefl’d Word. to 

‘and Minilters to faife, | 

To Preach the Golpel of Son 5, 
fing forth his, glarious. Praife 


We have Treafure Hol One, iG 


That Gior imtight be 
) from-thy own felf to" 
476 of right, OLamb God, ; 


dork ‘belong; . 


— 
| 
Wife 


fel of MARROW, 


Wife and G ‘lory, Riches ana | 
@ and every: Prai fing. Songs 


Holy, holy, holy, Lords, 
Which mas before all Time and ig 
and {hall be ftill the fame 5 
6 Comb ye Redeemed of the Lord, 
your thankful Voices vaifes \ 
Can yon be Dumb, -whil Angels fin 


Come let us joyn with Angels then, 


Gléry.to God. on. High,” 
Peace upon Earth, Wi to Men, 


-thus~ fingErermal 


HY MN 
Grace, Or, A. Call to come te 


| 
Ark ark, the ounds 
A it t' is to yo 
To? come’ to Chri tho 
Gods Grace deth overfow:: 
2 pri ith God down your Arms, 
make your Peace with Me; 
Cone in to Dy, 
jou fhal, Forgiven be 


| 3 With thee, O Lord; there’ Mercy found, 
therefore ‘We Will Rejoyces 
D God $ 


a 


— 


Feast of Fat Things 
in, Chrift, it doth 
li 


up. your voice, 

Pray’rs:and Tears flow’ out amajy 
be overcome with Love; 

And never ceafe until you fee | 
your: bearts to God ‘do move, 5 


5 O quickly now, agree with him, Ar 
whom you. offen haves)... 
oO Saints. praife him, and Sinners know 6 
"tis Chrift alone can Save 
6 Your fouls from Wrath, O Look to him V 
fo may. you fing likewife 
So fhall have: true ~ 
free from all Enemies, 


HYMN: 
in A Swing at the Adminiftrat 


Y up your voice, fing and rejoyet 
where are your melting: ‘tears; 


Do. Sinners: turn, to Chrilt run, 
fills Satan with Fears; 
2 This, makes Hell fad, and 
Cherubs claps their wings; 
There's joy..above 10 fee what Love 

is in the King. of Kings. 


3 To as we ‘that’ ‘Chofenr be,” 
eo called by’ his “Grace ; 
Whe Nar'rally in filth did ly, 


> w w 


| | 
| 
| 
| ac 
| 
| 


full of MARROW. 
4 But now-made near and fav’d from fear, 
being rais’d up on hi 


Wath’d_ in, Christ's Blood: enjoying ; 
fing Praife continually, 


Lord: ‘let thefe know, and away go ig 
affured of Love: 
live each Da that may 
ey Born are from above: 
we may fee continually, 
ng Who being Sincere, may each a 
with Chrifts Amen, Amen. 


HYMN. 74.) 

J scab Ladder, Chirift. 


ina moft 
, O let’s Exalt the Name of gone 
“to doth  Praife belong, 
2 W fure it w 
thatun .eve 
Eor while he lay ith? "Pring | Wonk 
«he lay in her own Heart,’ 


3 That Sen the Mother hides: | 
did 
r God, a Man} 
thou: art ithe 'Prieft, ben 


| 
| | 
| 
~ 


78 A Feast of Fat Things 
The Altar too art thou likewile, 
_ and Gift that Santtifies, 


Thou G od- Man: King, Prieft, 
Almighty art yet Meek ; : 
Thow art Fust yet Merciful, J 
the guilty cam to feeky | 
Thou:never any fail'd, 
that foaght thee in their need; 
Thou never: guenche the. {moking Flax; 
nor broke the: the braifed 


Thy Life a ‘monder Was 5. 
_ but here’s a wonder mote, 
That thou that didft all K “ingdoms mate 
fhouldft make thy felf fe Poor, 
And. wonderful it is, 
[ that we this thing do fee,J 
‘That thou, Who art- all Life: and: 
«yet fem, Thee. 


if 


HYMN 
The Wonder - Chick 


‘Ome and very Ont, 
the way that Got aft found 
Pardon us;it- is 
that ftrongly doth: abound: 

2.0 let ius thy’ goodnefz fing, 
thy goodne/s let’sadeve 303 
And . witli thy Grace exalt our King, 
and “Saviour, evermore 
9: 3 No 


| 
ia 
au 
| 
| 
Ab 
| 


fal of MARROW, 7 | 
No Pardon, Lord, without thy Blood, | 
for us, be pomred out ; ron | 
by thy Aromement, Lord, thou haft 
our Pardon brought-about : 
Our Surety fer us did Die, 
O bleffed. be thy Name! 
t Saints Praife Thee with one accord, 
yea, higheft Praife proclaim. 
"RB Sinners, your Pardon ready is; 
O fall at Jelus’s feet, 
on and yor fhall havé 
is Par Mercy {meett 
ke, B O let us O Lord, Who 
it that’s like unto Thee? 
Vho Pardons all our horrid Sins, 
yea, all Iniquity. 


— 


J H M N 70. 
will put nem, Spirit within yom 


The Unwearied. Saint.’ 
ne, Bleffed Lord, what haft thou done 2 
what. kind of Spirit’s this, 


hat makes thy Saints with joy to run, 
and thy fweet Lips to Kifs? 
( how dead and éarnal too’, 


jes in the Old de abide, 
nothing freely do 


| 

| 

| 

| 


80 Feast of Fat 


3 Thy Saints are fired with t hy Love; 
they in thy ways rejoyce.; 

And xpwards they to thee do.-move, 

4 Lord, of us, 

Love and. Favour kind, 

‘3 ‘ages now enough for us; a 

this Bleffing \et us find. | 


5 And we will Praife thy Holy Nam¢, 
and fi continually ; 
And of thy Ways ne’er teary be, t 
until we come to Die. 


HYMN Z 
God's Court, or, Glory near. 


All ye Nations on the Earth,’ 
stalls ye the: Lord always ; 
And_all the People every where, _ 

fet forth his glorious raife. 
2 For great his. Goodnefs-is to us, 

his Trtth it does endure ; 
Wherefore Praife ye the Lord our Go 
praife him ‘ye Saiaes'for evr. - 


3+¥e who attend God’s. holy Courts; 
and in his Hoxufe do dwell. 
Sing forth jhis Praife ev’n all your day 7 
| blefS him with J/rael. 


Siow’ in 


HYM 


| 


full of MARROW: Sr 


Ie 
HYMN 78. 
God Pardons, Guides, and. Leads. 
C2 Praife ‘ye Saints, ye pardon’d Ones. | 
your Debts forgiven are, 


or Chrift hath Paid all you did Owe, 
fing Praife for evermore. | 
B O Sinners fly with fpeed to Chrift, 
’§ God’s Wrath in him ‘is oer, 
fake hold of him and you fhall fing 
fweet Praife for evermore. 


And let the Saints rejoyce in God, 
who cancels all their Score: 
ho heals all our Infirmities, 

and doth our Souls reftore. 

"Tis he that /eads,.’tis he that guides, 

and gives us Rest and Peace ; 

fing Chrift’s, Praife, you pardon’d Ones,, 


D 
your joy fhall never ceafe ! | 


HYMN 79... 


aye Trumpet founds yet once again, 
. to bring poor fixgers in; 


Voluntiers he would obtain, 

to fight againft their Sin, 

« And Laborours he kewife, 
is come to feek.and calls. 


- - 


$2. Feat of’ Fat Things 
Young Men, will you not now arife 
and enter’s Vine-yard all. 


3 Chrift worthy is, his Service too, 4 
will raife you very high ; nf 

His Wages is a Crown Life, 
his Servants never 

4 O then defert and come away, 
you ferve a cruel Foe; 

Defert his fervice now this Day, 
and unto JESUS go! 


When any come, the Angels fing, 
it caufes joy above, 
‘All fuch who come may alfo fing, 
for they enjoy his Love. " 


| HYMN 
Unity of Saints. — 


iz Nite our hearts unto thy. /elf, - 
ul O Lord, we do. thee 
«  Sowill we fing thy Praifes forth, 
and walk with joy each day. 
2 Thy Saints above united be, 
they fing with one accord; 
© let us with owe Heart and Voice © 
fing to the living Lord ! 


3 Singing together clearly fhews, 
thy P cople fhould. one 


Um 
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For Unior.’s a moft lovely thing, 
ynite us all to Thee! 
4 And in thy Truth and-hends of Levey 
let us all live together 
In Unity, fo will we fing 
thy Praifes, now and ever. 
81. 
Tnfinite Mercy fhining. 


Trane, 


I Is of thy Adercy, Lord, . 

Goodnefs and "of Love. 
That we will fing and magnify, 

which fhines from thee above. 

2 We may, Lord, tell the Stars, 

And .Sands on the Sea-fhore ; | 
As we account thy Mercies can, 
In mumber they are 


3 In Christ tt. is alone, 
The Fountain’s opened, | 

From whence thy Love and Goodnefs flows,. 
And all things we do need ; | 
4 Let finners then. believe, 
And know affuredly, 

Thou wilt forgive and parden all, 
Thee great J/uiqnity, 


g And let thy Saints rejoyce, 
ni And Ging with joy of Hears 5 


. 


> 


| 

f 


— 


84 A Feakt of Fat Things. 
For they fhall‘one Day be with Thee, 
And never more Depart, 


HYMN 82. 
The joy, of Repenting Tears. 


1 ways, O Lord, moft pleafant be 
Ai and all thy Paths are Peace; 

The joys of all that cleave to- Thee, 

 fhall never, never; ¢ea/e. 

2 What are all finful Pleafures here, 

which ase fizmers delight ? . 

Will they not hateful all appear 

when fi is in their fight ? 


3 More jey..is there in leaving it, 
and. in?Repenting Teart 

Then they. do find’ who it commit, 
who filled, are with fears. | 

4 O Young Men, Yonng- Men, will you then 
Chrilt’s graciaus Call Obey ? | 

Now hear his Koice, bifay again, 
no longer do 

All Praife to God,, thus let us fay 

~ and fing continually > 


Who fays to finners,’ Hear and Live: 
Believe and do uot ie. 


we 


A bens vy 
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HYMN 83. 


The Saints Holy Triumph ia Chrift. 
1 lets Trinmph in the dear Lamb, 
our Lord, who once did Die ; 
We that believe in Fefus, hall 
have everlafting joy. : 
2 Come Lam of God, what haft thou now. 
of Saints for to demand? “hy 
Thy. Curfes all did meet in Christ, 
_ who did our Surety ftand ? 


3 Come Fuftice, where is now thy Charge ? 
“what haft thou now to fhew ? 
We do. to thee prefent the Blood. . 

that from Chrift’s fides. did-flow:: . 

O blefled Wifdom infirite,, 
tis thou haft done the thing; . 
Fuftice and Mercy now are join'd, 

_ by’ our moft bleffed King! 


5 But woe to fitch who flight this Grace, 
Salvation to neglect ; 

God’s Attributes: with fue 
‘will them’ at laft rejefP: 

But) Saints thall A’allelujabs fing, 
“becaufe they are fet free; 

Their Cravasthey throw, Lord, at thy feer,, 
‘and will give Praife to Thee 


—— 


| 


86 A Feast of Fat Things 

Chriff a Beli ievers All: To be Sung at 
the Lord’s-Supper. 


Ow unto Fefus Christ let's fing, 
Before him let us fall; 
He ‘that did our Salvation bring, 
ev’ he is AT in Al. 
2 Thowart, blefs'd One, the Zord of Lotds, 
thou art the’ King of Kings, 
Thou art the Suz of Righteoufne/s, 
with Healing. in thy Wings. 


3 Thou art:our Agar, thou art our Drink, 
our Phyfick and our Hea'th, 

Our Light, our Strength, our Foy and rr 
ous Glory, and our Wealth: 
@To Thee let us give all the Praife, 
thy Glory not divide, 

For God did: thee to: Glory raife, 

to pull down all. Mans Pride. 


Salvation is in Thee alone, 
which is a thing not mall: 
Pardon and Peace, and Life's in Thee, 
QO thou art All in All! 
6 What ts there more, what can we fay, 
but in the gréat'it amaze, 
- Even ftand think, dnd evermore 
fing forth thy Glorious Praife ? 


? 


full of MARROW. 


HYMN 8y%¥. 
ways forth by the, Footfteps of the 
lock 


Mala ‘Fone. 


Thou my One! 
Thus my dear Lord doth fpeak, 
Tf thou wouldft know what thou must do, 
And with my Saints partake ; 
2 Go up to yonder Mount, 
Thence look, and thom fh. ut 
Clear as the Sun, what must be done, 
Prefented to thine Eye? 


3 Seest ‘thou that Folded F lock, 

Whole Heart the Spirit tyes ; 

Whom Gofpel-Order calls into 
Diftinét Societies? 
4 Seeft thou the Paftures where 
They do together Feed ; 

The Shepheard ftands with both his Hands 
To give them all they 


Their Mapna-Charta” ss 
My Word ; that thy Gride ; 
O follow them that follow Me, 
And thy Foot ne'er fhall flide ! 
6 Thither V8 go, and join, 
There will I Fea and Feed ; 
There will I fing my Shepheard’s Praife, ’ 


Who doth my Need ! 
my Ne HY 


| 


88° of Fat Things 


| HYMN 


beloved is* mine. “Sung at the Re: 
| ceiving, of the Lard’s-Supper. |? 


OQ * Bleffed Day when we can fay, V 


Lord Feflus thou art mine ! 
oO Bleffed Day when we can A 
2 Chrift he is ours by eed af Gif, | E 
and that’s a Title good 3. 
And Saints. are ‘his by Pure bafe Right, 
he Bought them with his Blood. a 


3 Say then, Fil. have.no Love but he, 
I like my, Choice, = 
And for his Spoxfe he. Wi rhave, Mi, 
together let Drrel!. - 
He feeds among the Lillies White, 
* ere he dotti moft./7 frequent... 
1} Amongit his: Saints is his 
“to fmnell. their j Apr 


Their Graces, age~ his fweer. Repa 

their - Prayers and. axe?’ an 

A Banquet to him and. theix Feith,’ 
is his delicious. Fare;.. - 

60 Let but and this Church | 
a garden. of delight; 

To thee Lord, sauce with jagcordy: 


| 

| 
| 
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Hymn of Praife for the New-birth. 
Ou that ip again rejoyce, 
and fing God’s Praifes forth ; | 

With ome accor if up your Voice, | 

who experience the wew Birth: 

2 And you that are not yet renen’d, 
have caufe to fing -alfo; 
Becaufe God doth - afford the means, 
through which this. Grace doth flow. 


3 But none fweet Mufic traly make, 
in God’s moft. holy Ear, 
But fuch who do thy Grace partake, 


and- truly changed are. 
O Tremble then, and take good Heed, 


rejoyce with holy. Dread ; 
Lord whilft we live let’s fing, thy Praife, 


and do it as we read! 


5 Ev’n fing with Grace in all our Hearty, 
and with thy Spirit too 
thou. inrich. our parts 

we: thy fhew. - 


— 


H M 88. 
Hymn on Preparation for Ofdinances. ~ 


‘[s-theu,.O God, that mutt prepare: 


our Heayts, we therefore crys, 
C leanfe 


— 
the 


| 
a 


92 A Feat of Fat Things 
Cleanfe. us from every Sin and Spot ; 
O Iniquit 
That we and fing to Thee ; 
“fi as with-rthee to 
nd find thy Word: ana Orditianes, 
3 That fo we may in thee rejoyce, 
with inward Peace, 
‘le. thee evermore. 
4 With Faith and. Holy Diligence, 
let us attend tliy Word ; 


That :canfe we may have ftill to fing - 
unto our Lord. 


66, 


Saints. at Death. Sung at the Fu 
neral of ‘Mr. JOHN- LOYNS, Fume 

the 26th. 1692.. Who (to the great 
Grief of his Godly Friends ) was ac- 
Drowned inthe River of 


of all out Life and Age, A 
is inthy hand, | 
And we muft go when. thou doft call, 
and yield to th) 
2 Our days and pals away, 
like as a tis 


Let’s. ready O Lord we prays 2 
aad all Vanities. 
3 When 


3 
| 


full of MARROW. ) 

B When we go out of our own Doors, 

Pinone knows what may befall, 

come on us, eer we return; 

Life’s uncertain to | 

to Mind, remember then, 

our confumeth faft ; 
hy haft thou made the Sons of Men, 
as things in vain to waffle? 


What he that: Liveth here, 
and Death never fee? 
v y from the. hand of the dark Grave, : 
can, Lord, deliver'd be? 
§ But bleft are, they, whe die in Christ, 
their Death to them wu Gain; 
§Their Souls do go to Paradice; | 
the Wicked to Lan 
Praifed bé God for Jefus Chrif, 
who gives fuch Viétory | 
Unto thy Saints, o’er Sin and Death ; 
fing Praife continually. ~ 
8 The Godly ly ima /weet Sleep, 
they fleep:in Jelus do; 
And -no~more Pain, nor Sorrew fhall 
“for ever undergo. ~~ 


HYMN. 9. 

Saints the. Salt of the Earth: 

amongft whom theydo Live; 


Sa't 


——— 


‘ 


- » 


92 A F cast of Fat Things | 


‘Salt al with Grace, both Great and Smal Ie 
they may Sweet Relifh give; 

2 And bleffed “be’ thy glorious ‘Nine, 

in England Salt’ is-t 

Some Souls who . o Proclaim AN 

thy Grace, whick doth ibound, | 


3 But O the: ‘of ‘Salt, O: 
how, few are Salted . well ; ibe 
How ‘few are ‘Sa/t' 
Salt thou ° pat 
4 Now ‘fing ye Saints who are this Sal 
and let all, Seaford be 
With your moft ‘Holy. bites 
great need. “of it i 
5 The Earth wilk elfe and 
Salt jt.well therefore 
And Live to hin that. 
and ling, tor evgrmare. 


‘He gracious Words. that drop 
. From Chritt’s'/weet Mouth fo free, 
Are that the /wecte/t Myrrh, 
al that Thee: 


Yea, 


| 


full of MARROW. 93 
mal Altogether Lovely’s. he 
“| To whom my Soul doth move! 


You Danghters this ts he, 

Ths my Beloved us? 

Tongue can. tell, no Language can 
Exprefs that Love of his! ~ : 
4 The Drops that fill the Seas, 
Go, count them every one? — 

Then join, the number, if you pleafe, 

. | Of Srars till there is none: 


To thefe, the Sands,.the Hfairs, 

And all things elfe in fight; | 

Immenfity, 

And ran to ? 

6 This my Beloved wu, 

He js the total fum 

POF all Perfettions, and the Blifs | | 
Of all that to him come. 


9 Then fing his: Praife,.and fay, | 

Thou dost excell all | | 

Thou ve art than ten Thonfand ; 

Hafldlajah. “Amen | 

HYMN gue 

The Rofe of Sharom, 4 

1 © Haren the Garden of the World, . 
the. Pride ot Paleftines, \ 

Whole Natural foyl more Glory vore. 

Solomon coud refign 


Come 


5 
4 


ea A Feait of Fat Things 


2 Could ne’er produce fo a Refe} 
-as I will be to Thee 

So fair a Lilly never grew, . 
Sharon {teop to.Ade. 


s O Bleffed Jefus, doft thou fay, 
who'll have a Rofe fo fweer! 

Who will. refute our’ Sharons Refe 
that knows fragrant {cent : 

4 Upon the Cre/s thou ‘was Difiled, é 
we tafte in Dijftillation, 

“The ftreetne/s of the abjent | 
by Faith and, Acceptation 


5 Thou arta Rofe, my Soul’s 
QO let me never 
My Deareft Lofd, a Thern ‘to. thee, 
who art fo Sweet to me. 
6 Thou art the Lilly of the Vale, 
matchlefs Pugity. 
_ And I fing thy Praife. finge thou 
doft in my; Ligh 


sth Lace 


12, Eyes are like the Eye 
Doves. 


tell her, 


Whole Eves' like’ Doves‘ are waft spit Milk 


he Water this is ‘he & 


— 


full of MARROW. oF 


He bath a killing Eye, “emit Pierce 


And wound a Rock bw with a look, 
and melt st into Tears. 


3 Eyes that_are clear and fitly fer, | 
that can fee all things pat, 
And all things prefent and to ccm?, 
| as long as Time fhal Walt: 
| 4Whofe Eves are Pure, Holy and Chatt, 
never -defil’d with Sin; 
That never was in the leaft Promp’t | 
to take foul Objects in. 


“Tg Tf fuch a One you meet, whofe Eves 
like Flames, and Lamps of Fire, i: 
Strikes Dead, and yer giwes Life thereby, 
tishe that 1 defire? | 
6 This isthe Man I feek, and praife, © 
All-feeing, and All-Eye : 
Tell him, if fuch a one you meet, 
“tus for his Love, J Dieh 


Deftrt Places rejoyce : Or, Babel’s down- 
fall 3 the Snare broken. and we are E- 
fcaped. 

rejoyce and fing Chrift’s Praife, 

(Oa whom the Goipel Sun doth fhine, 
ik and fend it’s glorious Rays. 


A. 
. 


Sung 


| 
- 


- 


3 Let th’ Wildernefs and Defert place. BF 
lift up to God their Voir, 
Ani all that hear of thy great A@s, 
thee always rejoyce. 
4 Lord, we thy Glory will declare, 
and Praiie Thee in this Land, _ 
For ftill to.us thou art a Friend, 
and up for’us doth ftand. 


Bleffed are they. who. fo do Hear, 

They are prepar’ rea e, 

6 God, quickly will awake and rile, 
ye Saints rejoyce: therefore, — 

Great Babel and al} Enemies, 
fhall e’er long be no more. 


“9 In vain are all their -Hellifh Plots, 
thy Name,!O Lord, ‘we Praife ; 
Oar King yet Lives; we Saved are, » 
let's Praife. Thee all our, Days. 


196 Feast of Fat Things 

2 Sing: to the Lord, fing a_ new Song, 

praile him .all ends of th’Earth. 

: O tet this Lfle of the great Sea, 

his Glory great fet forth. 

| 
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HYMN 95, 


fome found, USE 
Ow beautiful upow the Mount,. 
are they that Peace proclaim, 
hat unto Rebels offer Grace, 
in their great Adaffers Name. 
That unto Captives do declare 


glad Tidings; and do tell 
‘0 Sinners, there’sa Ranfom found, 


to fave their Souls from Hell, ‘ 


Who fay to Saints, who intereft have - 
in Thee, their deareft Lord, 

hou wilt them all for ever Save; 

fuch Grace thou doft afford: - 

Mount Sinai’s fiery Law can’t break 

a Heart that’s like a ftones a 
he Creatures Arrows at the Walls’ 
of Brals, in vain are throwm 


only Pardon that doth melt, 
and Love doth finners draw: |... 
e therefore, Lord, will fing thy Praifé ; 
grace do’s exceed the Law. 
| Thofe who are, Lord, xnited to 

thy felf, in-Fath and Love, 


all allg fing 


HYMN 


Beautiful.on the Mountains : Or, A Ran-- 


‘fing ‘thy Praife_on Earth, for they 


DOVE,. | 
~ £ 


Feaft of Eat Things 


HY MM 06. 


4 Hymn out) of the Plaims, On the 
rection and Joys at God's right Hand, 


I 


>. 


— 


Hen 1 awake, O Lord, 

I fhall behold thy Face 

Yn vighteoufnefs, be like to Thee, 
Ev’n filled with thy grace. 
2 Full joys, Lord are with Thee} 
Yea, in. thy Prefence tore, 

And at thy Right-hand alfo. are 
Pleafures for evermore. 


3 Ye Angels great in pow'r, 
Praife ye; and blefs, the Lord 
et Which to Obey, and do his Will, 
immediately accord.. [Pial. 103 
| Yea, all in. every place; | 
“ ile ye, his. holy Name; 
My Heart, my Tongue, and all my Soul 
For .ever do: the fame. | 
‘O-praife Fehovah all 
e Nations far and nigh ; 


Zor great his Truth and Kindnefs is,” 
3 Praife bim. continually, 117-4) 2 


Hy _* 


r 


| 
| 


MERROW. 953 ‘eu | 


HYMN 97. 


H containing Select Verfe* 
nd “of the Book of Pfalms. 
Praifes to our God, fing Praifes, 
fing Praifes to our King ; 
Mraife to tke King of all the Earth 
2 O Praile the Lord, praife him, praife him, 
prafe- him with’ oné accord; 
Praife chim, “praife ‘him, all ye that be | 
the'Servants of the Lord’. 


3 My Soul give unto the Lord, 

my Spirit do the fame; . 

And alk.the powers of my Soul, 

praife -ye his holy . Name. 

1 For. he it is that doth forgive  _— . 

he that heals thy fad Dsfeafe, 

yea, all Jnfirmities. | 


Olly, Come let us bow and praife the Lord,- 
And kneel to ‘him, and. him adore, 
for: he hath made us all. [Pago 
§ He ts the Lord, he is. our God, 
for us he doth provide 
~ are his. Flock, he doth us Feed,» 
his Shtep, he doth us Guide, 


¢ 


| 
| 
— 


— 


100 A Fen of Fat Things: 


a 7 I_ will give thanks unto the Lord, |. 6 
' becaufe he hath heard me: 
‘And is bécome moft gracioufly 


Saviour unto me. (Palio 
j 


HYMN 98. ? | 
A Hymn on the anfwer of Prayers, ¢ 
“of thé Pfalms, i 


I O render thanks unto the Lor 
how great a caufe have I; 
Voice, my Pray’r, and my Complaint 
e heard moft readily. [ Pial. 256, 
2 Thou art my Strength, thou art my flay 
O Lord, | fing to Thee: | 
i. Thou art, my Fort, my Fence and AidgT 


What thirig is there that I cafi with, 
but Thees:ia; Heav’n above ; 
|| ‘And in-the~ Earth, there is, Lord, nont 


T 


‘hike Thee, that ] can Love. [ 73. 
4, For why, ‘the Well. of Life {o pure, 


doth ever flow from Thee ; 
And in thy. Liglit we are full fore, 
My Light to fee, [ Plal, 349 


5 My Heart would faint but. that in om 
my Faith is fixed faft, 
Thy goodnels in thé, I fee, 
which doth fog ¢ver" a 


full of MARROW, | 
For this God. is our God, and 
will ever fo abide ; 


He is our God, and he will be. 
yy. to Death, our fure Guide, Plalg3. 73] 


Another out of the Pfalms, 


— 


25th Pialm . Tune, 


He 1S Defence, Bo 
oy; m rth, m 
hou art my God,,and | 
Will render Thanks to Thee: a 
art my God, and will Praife | 


Thy Mercy towards me. 


ing forth with joyful Voice 
ont ab th’ Rock of onr 
Lets make a joyful noife * [Pia 95: j 
Let us with holy, | 
And weet Pfalms, n 
Before him let us; bow? » A 


5 For_he will quickly come» - 
And Judge the Earth. will he,’ 4 

all the tis he will judg 7 
| la: truth and 


| 
| 
| 


if 192 ‘AFeagt of Fat Things 
6 give thanks to the Lord, 
| For Gracious is he 


Becaute _ thy. mercy, does endure 


For ever Praife thee. [ver. 29] 
H ¥ MN 


‘A Sacred Hymn on S anttification 


Fountain of true Holinel 
Jehovali is molt high’; 
His Name it is ‘that we will, 
and Praife continual'y. 
2 Thou perfect art, in Holiness, 
© Shane Glory let us fee, 


hie upon us more or lef,’ | 

us-all like thee, 
the Frvitfil 
dot love ‘Lord Chrift ‘to feed, 

© \et my Soul a Zilly be, 
no more a ‘linking We cd. 

‘4 Until the Glorious Morn fhall bec 
and 


~ Odet the. Glorious Lord be mine, 
and I ne'er from Witeftrayt! 


5 Lord, thy. 

my "Heart ; 
‘Mare ~up thy Jewels, unto 


» & 


ae 
| 
| 
| 
| 


- ow 


full of MARROW. 1103 


Turn, my Beloue/, to my Soul, 
be like plea|: if Roe 
nd | will fing thy Praifes forth, 
3) whilft in thy Paths 1 go, 


A glorious Day 1s coming om, 

when all fhall fing thy Praife ; . 
is Holinefs thou wilt Perfeet, 

in thofe longed for Dayes. 


The End of the first Century. 
ak, | 


